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CHARLES R. 

H A R L E S by the grace of God , 
King of England, Scotland, 
France, and Ireland, Defender of 
the Faith, See. To all Our lovin& 
Subj eels 3 ofwhat degree , condition 
o rquality foever.within Our King¬ 
doms and Dominions JGreeting: W hereas it bath been ma- 
nifefied unto Vs 3 that Our Trnfly and Welbeloved. John 



Ogilby, Efq; Mailer of Our Rebels 


Ireland, hath at his great Charg 


Our Kingdom of 


and expence of Time 


Printed and Pnblijhedjnfair Volume s.adorn d with Sculp¬ 
tures 3 Virgi\ tranflated.Homes s Iliads.Mop Paraphras'd , 

and Our Entertainment in paJJing through Our City of 
London 3 and Coronation .together with Homer s Odyffes 
and his former Mop. with Additions and Annotations in 

_ K ^ 

Folio. Know ye therefore 3 That it is Our Royal Pleafure 3 
and We do by thefe Prefents 3 upon the humble R equeft of 
Him the faid Ogilby, ftreightly Charge , Prohibit. and 
Forbid all Our Subjells, to Reprint the faid Booby in any 

Volumes. or any of them; or to Copy or Counterfeit any the 
Sculptures or Ingravements therein , within the Term of 
Fifteen years next enfuing the. date of thefe Prefents.witfl¬ 
out the Confent and Approbation of the faid John Ogilby, 

his Heirs.Executors 3 or Affgns. as they and every of them 
fo offending, will anfwer the contrary at their utmoft peril: 

Whereof the Wardens and Company of Stationers of Our 
City ofL ondon are to tafy particular notice , that due Obe¬ 
dience be given to this Our Royal Command. Given under 
Our Signet and Sign Manual.at Our Court at White-hall, 
the 2 5 th day of May 3 in the 17 th Tear of Our Reign , 1665. 

By His Majeflies Command, 

ARLINGTON. 
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0) Adfon .—ter tiara infant* Lot 
Sign* tanit ferm deprenfo Marte fa¬ 
te Be*. 

Mars tardy Sentinel three times a- 
loud proclaim'd 
Th’appro aching Day. 

The Fable is thus related by Luci 
an* There was a fang man named 
Aleftor, veryf intimate with Mars, in Jo 
much that whenfoever Mars Went to 
VenuSjfe tool^ Aleftor with him % (fear¬ 
ing the Sun might betray him to Vul- 
tan) and left him to batch at the Jeer , 
and to give notice when the Sun ap¬ 
proach'd. On a time Alt&brfeB afleep t 
and unwillingly betray'd his truft : The 
Sun difcover'd the two Lovers Vulcan, 
luho caught them in a Net . Mars as foon 
as he V?as got loofe f in anger turn'd the 
- 7 0Un g man to a Cock.: for this reafon , 
before the Sun rifethjbe Cod\ crows to 
give notice of his approach . Chare won 
the Stoick,and Proclus and Porphjrus , 
Pythagorean PhiIofophers,alcribe the 
crowing of the Cock before day to a 

fympathy betwixt that Bird and the 
Sun t affirming , that the Sun contri* 
butes fomething Coeleftial to it, far 

TOUT Chanticleer (three EB?J 5532 £ 2 fSSf 

• t i i • proach of its Patron. Henceperhaos t 

times aloud proclaims is the Cock call'd the fvfxm Bird, ' 

Hefychins % UipoiKos 2 °VI < 9 5 otAs 







\ 


Of the Cock, and- Pretions Stone 


Day’s Signal Vidtory oreNigh 
vanquifh’d Flames: 

* 

As oft the mighty (b > Lyons a 
affrighted 

With his fhrill Notes, while others are delighted. 

In a fhort Coat of Feathers warm as Furs 
In Boots drawn up, and Gilded Spurs, 

( Of old the V aliant Cock the Eagle Knighted ) 

He from proud Roofts,high as the Thatch defeends 
His Wives.hisConcubines; and Fair Race attends. 


the rifing Sun: but the common rea¬ 
fon is taken from the Fable related by 
Ari(lopfuttex y in Avibtts , That on a 
time the Cock was Emperour of per- 

fiajLhi raign’d tyrannically-Jhfomuch 

that fiiil all perfons as foon as he 
crows betake themfelves to labour, as 
if fearing puniftiment for negligence. 

(b) The reafon why the Lyon is z* 
fraid of the Cock, Proclus fai;h,is be*- 
caufe the Cock hath a much greater 
fharcof the Suns influence than the 
-Lyon, chough tfiey both derive their 
Natures fioai him. But Lucretius ct- 
tfierwife. 

Nimirum , quia funt GdUorumin cor- 
pore quadam 


■ 

Becaufe a feed in the Cocks body lies, 

Whofe effluent attorns hurt the Lyons Eves, 


Pfipilias interfoiiur.i , acremsf\ dotcrem 
Pr&bcnt % in nequeant centra durarefa 
roves. 


And through the Balls with horrid anguifii gees t 
That they their Courage,and all fiercenefs lofe. 


Sefls of philofophy more oppofite than thefe wo; The Pythagoreans and Academical endearcuring to bring up ail 

.hey. The Epicureans; to bringdown ail to materiality : and if I may freely giv? my opinion of the tfeafons which 
is, ( abfn verbis invidia ) thev feem equally extravaeanr. 


There are not any f 

hings to immaterially, .^<,*«/*.», w uuu^uuwii «n tu matu umy • 
both allt’dge fpr this, ( abftt verbis invidia ) they feem equally extravagant 


B 


Scaling 

O 



















































































































































































































2 


MS OF S 


FABLES. 


( c ) ihe Diamond piayes f«»ur wa- Scaling a lordid Mountain, ftraight he found 

A Star in Dull, a fparkling Diamond. 

Ed B Gr« n ntheworft; yet iiiewh'fe fpake the Cock : Stone of the (c) whiteft Water, 

Tabic Diamond, if u be thick , will 1 neil lpdiVC .n 

play black, tm if u piay whue it is w| u) nr ime norFire can wait, nor Anvil batter; 

xnuth better* VV J 


(d) Tllny lib* 37 */ a P* ?♦ Vnriti* If thee feme skilful Jeweller had fold, 

mnurrnbilistfi, ftn ul^e ignium vi- .1 n 

Urix ttatura,& tncalejcent , Adomed tllUS With pUfeit vJOlU , 

unde & nomen JndomitaviiGrtraln- _ fl 

S'S ""»>»™“ To a fond Lover: He, his Love to flatter, 

Would fwear his Ladies Eys oqt-fhine thy Raies 

whence our word Dicweet. ‘ (Brighteft of Gems) although fhe look nine wayes. 


Thou <>) Emblem of vain Learning may’ft adorn 

(t) Amongft Other properties for r% i 

aitSSSiSTSU The W ifeft, but give me a Barley Corn. 

Let meagre Scholars waft their Brains and Tapers, 

In queft of thee, while they turn anxious Papers, 
l ‘‘ ^ , Let me have Plealure, and my Belly full; 

This Fable was elegantly trar.Bated J^eL IHC l „ n 

by I’hddru /.one of the Libertt of Aw p h etter \s an emptV Scull 

f*jius* , *■ * • 1 r 

i,b. 3. ru..... Than a Hea( j fluff’d w ith Melancholy Vapours. 
l/v L rU ./«»,« sr£.ril*m rrpji. Lye ftilVobfcure ; l'U be to Name kind ; 

fSXO&SSEl My Body l'U not Starve , to Feedmy Mind. 

Olim r edifies ndftlendorem maximum. 

£?o qui te invent, fotior cui mnlto ejv 

ctbtts , 

JJee tibi frodtjfr, net mibi qmcquam 
fetes* 

Hoe His narro qni me non inteUtgnnt. 

The young Cock ranfacking a Dung, 
fail found, 

Jn quefl o£ fofter fare, a Diamond • 

Bright Gem, bow ill laid he, thou 

here art fee. 

If one with thee who knew thy worth 
hadmer, 

Thou hadlt e’r this in all thy glory 
Ihin’d. 

But give me food, futh Gewgaws 1 
not mind, 

Here’s no preferment for your fairer 

looks. 


Know this all you who value not 
good Books* 


Moral. 

Voluptuous Men Pbilofopby dejpife; 

Dorm with aU Learning the Arm’d Soldier cryes 
On Gleab, and CatteU, greedy Farmers look; 
And Mar chants only frit(e their Counting Book. 


Fab. 


w. 




* 








jES OPS 


FABLES. 


«• 

F 


A B 


* II. 


% _ * 

Of the Dog and Shadow . 

* 

T HIS Dog away with a whole Shoulder rai 

Let thanks be to the carelefs Larder-man* 

Which made the Proverb true; both larg 
and good . 

The Mutton Was* no way but take the Flood; 

His fdlow-Spaniels wairing in the Hall* 

Nay Hounds, and Curs* in fora fliare would fall; 
Thole Beggars* that like Plague and Famine fit 
Guarding the Gate* would eat both him and it; 
Shrewd were his doubts left Serving-Men might put 
In for their part* and ftrive for the firft cut. 

A thoufand real Dangers thusperfuade* 

As many more his nimble fancy made; 

Faces about* ftraight at a Poftern-Gate 
He takes the Stream, and leaves the reft to Fate. 

’Twas in the Dog-dates too, the Skies were cleer* 

* 

Not one black-patch did in Heavens face appear i 
Breathlefs the Sun left two and thirty Winds* 

And fuch the Calm as that the (*) Halcyon finds*. 


When a refra&ed Ray 


golden Beam 


In the grofs Medium of the darker Stream 
Pencil’d another Shoulder like to that 


The Dog had purchas’d 


but more large* and fat 


To him who oft had fed from Beggers Caps* 
Shar’d in the Dole* and quarrell’d for fain Scraps* 
With twenty more for a gnawn bone would fight 
A greedy Worm* a dogged Appetite 
Gave fad advice* to feize one Shoulder more. 

(Some Mortals till theyr Rich , arc never Poor *) 
Too rafli he bites : down to the deepeft Stream 
The Shadow and the Sub fiance* like a Dream 


9 

3 


. * 

(a) It is obferv'd by the aritieht Au¬ 
thors of Natural Hiftory ,* that the 
Ale Jon (or Kingfifher) breeds a® 
bout the Wihter Solllice, when the 
Seas are moft fmooth and calm - 
whence Ahjmii dies grew a proverb' 
amongft them for ferene weather, and 
the Poets ufe to attribute the caufe 
of it to them: as Theocritus in hi? 
Bucolickjc 


Varnifh'd 


X uA/evoyef cofSCiCrfi T& WfUtt*jjtwji 

daAacizy , 

Torrs Not op t topr^Ev^or, if 

, Ktx KtttC 

yKxvKttif »i<n retire p .«* 

‘OjrMbr ir«A43«r 9 - 1mt$ n inf xkU 

■ 

The Halcyon fmooth [ball ih* Ocean* 
billows makSy 

And calm thofe bluficring Winds that 
feor weeds Jbdks « 

Ths Halcyon of all Birds that haunt 
the Seas , 

Is mofi be lov'd of the Nereides. 

We cannot better give an account of 
thefe birds than in the words of Pliny, 
who writes thus • Diet Halcyonum 
fart us ynaria^uitjUe navi gam jtovere ' 
feetificant bruma , tffti dies Haltjon 
des vscant nr 9 pi act do mart per cos & 
Hav'tgabili 9 Siculomaxime, Zee* The 
very Seas, and they that fail thereon 
know when the halcyons fit & breed; 
They lay and fit about Mid-win ter, 
when daies be rfiorteft, and the time 
whilft they are brooding is caliM the 
Halt yon dates : for during that feafort 
the Sea is calm and navigable, efpect. 
ally-on the Coaft of Sicily. In other 
parts alfo the Sea is not fo boyflerous* 
Bur more quiet than at other times. 
Butfure the Sicilian Sea is very gen¬ 
tle, both in the Screighcs , and alfo 
in the open Ocean. Now within fe¬ 
ver* daies before Mid-winter they 
build , and within as many after they 
have hatch'd* 

* 

(6) Francifcns Benf gives the na¬ 
tural reafoh. 

Objicit httic velut alterisss cants umd 
pguram i 

Malta majored* fra dam port ant is id 

Ipfum nimirum propter medium , acre 
longe 

Craffius f id radios jvifus difperglt & 
auget, 

Sufceptos in aqua velut in fpeculopsi 
refraUos, 

it facii ut fe res videatnr grander 

tjft- 

Another Dog cryflal Wave? 
appears, 

Who in his mouth a greater Morfc! 
bears ; 

Beraufe th’airs medium is more th rt 
and bnghr. 

Which both extends, and addsrayes 
to the fight. 

Water the figure,** in Mirrors rake?, 
Which by refraftion all thing*; Isr^r 
makes. 
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sESOPS FABLES. 


mitred as a favourite into the Court 


Vanifli’d together; thrice he dives in vain; 
For the fwift Current bore it to the Main, 
To furnifh Triioris Banquet, who that day 
Married the famous Mermaid Galate. 

The Virgin foil’d, but yet the eafie Nymph 


|l ,j dtfeovered to J.filer,tie,eo maitc R eturn’d not, for the Prefent, one poor Shrimp. 

tiifonformatlon, reprefcnwd a cloud xhrice round he looks, railing his woful head 

be'orc him in the form of ?»»o ,which 1 5 D 


To fee which way the Feather’d Joynt was fled 
S^iwri oMrf the <i»p» °f But finding none, he is relblv d to die, 

Horfes • by which fable they fignified y j myr 1* 

the vain perfuit of imaginary glory* A nc i w j t h his Love dear Lady JVlutton lie. 

attempted by unlawful means,andthe / 

C rlr«te r£ ™ Yet hating a wet Death, he fwam to Ihore, 
5 rlt g££ 2 S£i& Then fet a Throat up made the W elking rore; 

wild Bulls, proclaimed a certain re- . rir . _,J 1U « 


waru iv iuvu ^——j - * 

w h ih the Inhabitants of the Town of 


origi 


To hang himfelf in his own Collar he 
Is next refolv’d, could he but find a Tree. 
Full of defpair, there down himfelf he flung 


thofe parts that naa maac uic ui any j x -r- j 

took 'thelsulls and kilfcl them with Then thus his howling Recantation fung. 

being^before acquainted with fuch a pj ere I the Emblem of fond Mortals fit 

fight f fuppoftd both* one Creature \ 


natans % 


cram 

jfliamque frdiant db alio perferripa- 


Nec 


gerc 


That lofe the fubftance for an empty bit: 

Whom fair pretences, and a hollow fhade 

Of future Happinels, unhappy made: 

Nay States, and mighty Realms, with plenty proud. 
Thus for Rich (c) Juno oft imbrace a Cloud. 

Be is too bleft that his own Happinefs fyows. 

And Mortals to themfelves are greatejt Foes. 

♦ 


SK.tr , with his prize, whilftore a 
brook be fwam. 

Saw , in the crylbl Mirrourof the 
11 ream, 

Himfelf tranfportir.g fuch another 
prey, 

A fecond Courfe ; fuch fond hopes 

him betray, 

Provok’d by appetite , the greedy 

wretch . 

Drops the fweet Bone, a fapiCft fnade 

to catch. 

Thus both the vain refemblance, and 
his own 

\ycre, gaping for two Benefices, gon* 


m 

Moral. 

Foul Avarice is of pregnant Mony bred-. 

He that loves Coldftarves more, the more he’s fed: 
Doubling of thoufands Vfurers to their coft 
Know, when both Vfe and Trincifal is lofi. 


Fa 




^S OPS 


FABLES. 


$ 


F 


A 


m 


Of the Lyon , and other Bealls 


vv 


Hen troops of Beams Jed by the grey- 

ey’d Dawn 

From Eaflern Ports ruflfd with 


recruited light, 

And beat up all the quarters of the Night; 

" • 

When Cynthia fled, with broken lilence drawn 
Her glory plunder’d, pale at the affright ; 


When Acheron's Jaws for routed 


Spirits yaw r n 


Dreams and Fantaflick Vifions put to flight 


When Stars difbrder’d hid 


Sea-Nymphs Beds 


Or back to Heaven did fhrink their golden heads 


Then was the Lyon up, and all his Court, 

— _ 

Prepar’d to hunt, from W oods and Defarts came 

Various wild Beafls, from Fields and Cities tame. 
About his Palace throng a huge refbrt, 

Becaufe the R oyal Edict did proclaim 
There would be profit, Feafls, as well as Sport: 

Thus expectation heighten’d was by Fame, 

The Strong, Swift, Cunning, all laid Noie to ground 
Should fhare alike with him of what they found. 


With (c ) Ifgrim , (d > Bruine came, and all his Bears, 

* 

Attending.in the Prefence yet being dark ; 

* 

Ram Belin . fafe was there as in the Ark, 

<') Reynard was bufie with his Gins and Snares, 

Well knowing all walks and out-lets of the Park, 
( / > Tybert attend? with Troops of Mountaineers, 
And Jeffry the Ape, well Hors’d, a gallant Spark 

4 

All forts of Dogs, ’mongfl whom the Spaniel waits. 
For Shadows hoping now fubflantial Cates. 


C 




The 


00 Thofe who firft pretended td 
have coRverfe with Ghofts (the Egfp* 
tians , 1 conceive, who believ'd the 
World to be full of Spirits) chofe the 
flight as a veil for their forgery f ma¬ 
king this pretext, that the sun was an 
Enemy to thofe tdmbm or dark 
- (hades. this is evident in the fpeech 
of Anehifes , who as he appear’d to 
*/£nea$ at Night, Virgil Encid j, 

Et nox atm folam bigts Mvetla te+ 

I nebat X 

V'ifa dehinc coelo facies delaffa fare Situ 
Amhikjubito tales <ffunder c voces . 

When Nigh* black Chariot had pof- 
fefs’d the Pole, 

From Heaven he did behold Anchifet 
Soul 

Defending, which to him intbefe 
words faid* 

So upon the approach of day he tells 
him he was compelled to depart; 
famine vale: tort] net medios nox bu± 
midd cur Jus^ 

Et me favus equis Orient af&avit an- 
helis . 

Down from the vertick point the 
moift Night fpeeds, 

And me the Sun drives hence with 
panting Steeds. 

Where he gives the Sun the Epithet 
of fsevusy cruel , becaufe he would not 
permit his aboad on earth any longer* 

(J) The more general opinion of 
the Antients was ( before the latter 
Navigations had uemonftrated the 
Earth to be a Globe) that the Super¬ 
ficies on which wc liv’d was a Plain, 
encompafs’d on every fide with the 
main Ocean : whence at the fetting 
of the Sun in the moft weftern parti 
of the World, the Horizon being ter¬ 
minated in the Sea, the Poets dtferi- 
bed, that by the Suns defending inro 
it, and its riling by its emergency out 
of it. So Hcmer deferibes the fee. 
ting of the Sun, Iliad 8* 

’Ey«T hap iff Jjt- 

¥ Ea»C0F VVKtA P* hAtr&V t 

Mean ve-bile the Sun didin theOcean[it 
His glorious beams , and Night's bla\ 
Curtains wet » 

A nd its rifing, Odyff. 2 $. 

’AwtiV aT* fib iota: if tyi* 

yti&v 

*Opm 1r Aviforom ocen^tftt. 

When from the Ocean rofe the golden 
Morn 

Brought light to Mortals % and did 
Earth adorn* 

Another opinion there was, that 
the Sun declining in a Cloud in the 
Weft return’d back over the inhabita¬ 
ble parts of the North , and fc rofe 
again in the Eaft# 

(r) The Wolf. 

(d) The Bear* 

(f) The Fox. 

(f) The Gat# 


6 


ITOl 14 •1’V. . < . gm~ 1 1 

5 tf j l, ) ibat tlieSunis nourifhed by 

exhalations from infericur bcdiej. In 
re rant hereof they affirm d, that Na¬ 
ture p at*d the Ocean dtreft y under 
the Z *i«tk , ‘hat he and the Other 


jESOfS F ABLES. 

__^ i i ■ ■ « 

The < f > Sun fcfarce drank his draught of morning dew 

Nor did his Bowl of diffolvM Pearl exhauft. 

When mix’d Troop take the Field, no time is loft 

♦ 

At lad a Royal Hart they ran in view , 

Whom, having at a Bay, the Lyon drew 


[iffirmuTn ; •■• -.- * . « t ■ 

n.s i ought he nourithed bythe mot- Y 7 h 0 m 3 having at a Bay, the Lyon drew 

fture b«nea>h them. Hence worn > o j 

About him round his various languag d Hoft 

TSftfT Many their Limbs, and lome their Lives it 


f.gnthe 


r Tin*aT n i;*-*wxh< Many their Limbs, and (ome their Lives it coft 

f faies dm he did allegorically a f ua O re-Dowr’d by number, down he falls, 

that the Gods or fuperiour r ■> . „ .. 

SiSSKS While Heaven and Earth Ring at hts Funeralls. 

a like manner that Golden 

7^iw < threa«ns to draw u P 'j'jy unlace, then ftrip, and next divide the Deer. 


tDC tXiifliiiii'Jia u'ut u.svu--• j- 

)o\r. la like manner that Golden 

tS ?»"/i” ”weai™ >» J ™“ "P Xh’ unlace, then ftrip, and next divide the 
*" h '”' . Thus the offended King did then complain 

’Aw,’ Sts Xi£ *y a »«»??"•' D 

Mi« w- Thefe fhares not equal are, divide again. 

One portion of the Quarrey will appear 
w "itf ‘‘ “* My Perquifite, as I’m your Soveraign; 

»m»< The next is Ours, as being Strongeft here 

The third you muft acknowledge for n 

the Vole* _*i i n n 11 f _n Al *. M 4 >Tr MAf* Onr f 


My Perquifite, as I’m your Soveraign 


The Srokfct interpret thus •, fnfittr 

m * # /f .it 1 . . a k A 1 /4 AlVl 


Chaw, tne iun, eww«i» ,« r —— 
ttnic not the Ocean only, but all the 
moifture alfo out of the Earth, to 
fupply 2nd feed it* 


The third you muft acknowledge for my pain; 

The laft fhall be your Bounty, not Our Claim: 
But who denies, look to t, his Foe I am. 

No Subject 'gainft his Prince durft try his Suit; 
Not Reynard, though moft learned in the Law, 
Vain are all Pleas againft the Lyon s Paw, 

’Tis onely Force muft Violence Confute , 

Juft Title, prelent Power dothover-aw. 

None of the Beafts their grievances difpute. 

All home return, fad with a Hungry Maw. 
But as they went, one laid. Though Equals muft, 
Yet when they pleaje Superiors may he Juft* 


Mor 


When mighty Tower with Avarice is joynd 

Will is obey'd, and fujlice caft behind: 

So Tyrants to ingage the Peofle, grant. 

And at their pleqfure breal\_ the Covenant. 


Fab. 


* 
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jESOFS 


FABLES ; 


7 


Fab. IV. 


Of the Eagle and the Daw 



% 

He <- a) Royal Eagle 9 when the Ocean*s dark (a) Tlie fame appellation Ovid 

I * . , . gives the Eagle in his Metamorphoftt 

W aves had retir’d to their low Water mark. 4 * 


\V eary with grofler food,and bloody meat 

For fakes his Cedar Court and mountain Seat 

% 

To leek frefh banquets; nothing that the Ark 

i * • 

Contain’d could pleafe,Kid,Pidgeon,Lamb,nor Lark, 
Nor Humane flaughtcr moyft with putrid gore 
His gorge with forfeit weaken’d could put ore, 
Shell-fifh being fait 


Might 


the fault 


That onely muft his former health reft ore 


When 


his quick Eye piercing the Air a mile 


- » * ^ 

Up on the Sea-wafh'd Margents of an lfle 

^ V i i^ ^ 1 a • 

y r 

A Scollop found ; which was in fhell fo lock’d 
That if the Devil and his Dam had knock’d, 

■m * ~ 

They might have ftaid for entrance a while. 

* 

Without fucceffe long did the Eagle toyl, 

His Beak grows blunt, his griping Tallons ake, 

» # 

No ftorm nor Stratagem the Fort will take: 

- * 

When the flie Daw 

The. leagure law. 

Thus to his King and Royal Mafter fpakei 

N4 

Prince of the plumed Citizens, to whom 
We come for Juft ice, and receive our Doom, 

Your Highnefs hath been pleas’d to take advice 
From filly Birds, from pratling Daws and Pies, 
And oft great Kings will hear the meaneft Groom.' 
Notfar from hence (Sir) (lands an antient Tomb 


# :- 1 

Sttblifnemque rapit, &c» 

A Serpentfo the Royal Eagle trofs’d. 
Which to hb head and fcec xnfetcerd 
dings. 

And wreaths his tail about her 
ftretch'd out wings* 

Whence it was ufually born on the 
Scepters of Princes, and at length 
became the Enfign of the Roman Em¬ 
pire. Ovid, 

dtcus btUi y parthus Romans 
. tent bat, 

Romanxf Afuila ftgnifer heft it 
erat , 

To which they added two heads,when 
the Empire was divided into the Eaft 
and Weftern, as it remains at this day, 

- (b) Pliny in his Natural Hiftory. 

T be Eaglt has the quiche ft and clear eft 
eye ef mH ethers , foaring and mount- 
ing on high i She beats and (frills her 
little ones with her ipings before they be 
flamed , and thereby forces them to {oof^ 
dire61 ly againft the Sun-beams * jf fie 
fees any one of them to wink* or their 
Ejs Water at the rates of the Sun, fie 
cafls it out of the Neft,ds illegitimate , 
but breeds up that whofe eyes do firm If 
abide the light . 


Hart! 





( ( ) i (lis bath been cbferved a na¬ 
tural policy in the Eagle* ^ n 2 in . 
his Natural Hiftory , Ingenium eft « 
t: fit udine s c dpt as frangers t [kbit ms 
jacimdo • When the Eagle has fez, d 
upon Tortoi[es f and caughi them up with 
her Talions, Jhe throws tb.m doVtnfrom 
a lift to break, their/bells. He confirms 
tins by the manner of tsEfchjlus the 
poet's death : £** fin intermit 
Tost am jEfchylum ^pradittam fatis , 
y.t firunt, fjus diei ruinam fecura casts 
fixe caventem \ It yeas the fortune of 

she Pott £(chytus to die by futh a 
means ; fir whin he was foretold that 
it was his dtftittj to die upon fie h a day 

by fimeth'ng falling upon his head, he, 

thinking to prevent that # got forth t hat 
day into a great open plain , far from 
hmft or tree , prefuming upon the clear 
and open Skit: Hcwbeit an Eagle let 
fill a T or to*fi .which lightning upon his 
jjcadj.ijb’d out bis brains • This ftory 
is more fullv related by Valerius 


This Counfel pleas’d the Feather’d King: who ftraight 

’Hove Clouds and winged Tempefts niacle a flight. 

So high he foar’d, till Earth’s magnetick force 
Would not have hinder’d to the Stars his courfe; 
Then let the Scollop fall, where its own weight 
Made a wide paffage to the lufhious Freight. 

Soon as the hungry Daw perceiv’d the prize, 

He flood not to confult, but in he flies; 

And ftraight did eat 
The Delicate, 

T hen to the (heltring Wood for fafety hies. 


Maximus lib. p, cap. 12. 


W hen th’ Eagle this from Heavens bright Arches faw. 
With a deep Sigh he fad; Ah Treacherous Daw! 
By fair pretence, and counfel feeming good. 

Thou haft depriv’d me of my dainty food. 

Thus cunning Foxes ufe the Lyon’s Paw; 

And by thefe Arts SubjeSs from Princes draw 
Soveraignty to themfelves: the Monarch’s wing 
Muft be ftretch’d out to his own ruining; 


No other power 
So high can towre, 

’Tis the King only muft deftroy the King. 


ORA L* 

Let Princes of the hefi Advice beware , 
Nortruft the Greedy, they fiiU Treacherous are : 
Subjects to Kings Exchequers have no way, 
Vnlefs themfelves deliver up the Key. 


Fab. 



* 
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. V. 


Of the Crow md the Fox. 


vv 


A S it the Crow that by a cunning 


PJot 


A piece of Cheefe had got ? 

Or Iherking Rook, or Chough, or Pye ? 

Some bold affirm, as boldly fome deny. 

But fore I am it was that Daw, or Crow, 
And I can prove it to be lo, 

That robb’d the King his Matter of his meat ; 

And now to make his Cozenage more compleat, 

# 

On Man, his King's King, puts the fecond cheat. 


A 

The Crow, forpriz'd with his own happy Wit, 

_ • 

Could neither ftand nor fit; 

Proud of the Spoil, he makes a learch 
Through all the Grove to find a dancing Pearch 

From bough to bough th’Infolter hops; 

Too low are now tall Cedars tops. 

At laft he fix'd ; whom flic Sir Reynard fees, 

* 

And foon proje&ing how to get the Cheefe, 

4 % 

Thus heaccofts him, plac’d ’mong lofty Trees; 


O thou mott ( 4 ^ Weather-wife, who beft canft 

When Heaven as dark as Hell 

Juno incens'd fiiallmake, and when 

♦ 

Jove condens'd air, will rarifie agen. 


She faies 


But what lings lying Fame ? She faies 
Thou blacker art than thole foul daies: 

A 

But yet to thine. Swan's filver down leems tann'd 
Phoenix her funeral! Fire with foch Plumes fann’d. 
And Mexicans in fight like Angels ftand. 

D 


• * € 

(4) The Superflitioufc Antients, as 
they attributed divine knowledge to 
feveral fores of Birds and Beafts, fo 
efpecially to the Crow *, and l believe 
that the and Roman Hiftory has 
not recorded fo many fatal predictions 
made by any animal as by this. But 

in particular they ghefled at the fou!- 
nefeor ferenityof the weather froftt 
the manner of their Croaking or F!y- 

ingj as we (tod in Amt ns his Ptut'r.o* 
mena y thus tran (bribed by Virgil in the 
firft of his Georgickj , though they af- 
fign a natural reafon for it, which the 
reft underftood not. 

Turn tiquidae Ccrtipreffo tor gkttun 
voces 

Aut quater ingeminant, & fafecubili- 
bus Ms. 

Ntfcio qua prater fclitum dulcedine 
capti, 

Intor ftfoliisfirepiUnt; jui/M itnbribus 
attest &c. 

Three or four times then with exten¬ 
ded Throats 

Loud croaking Ravens double watery 
Notes, 

And oft, I know not by what reafon.' 
fporc 

A mong ft the Leaves that (hade their 
lofty Court; 

And the Storm part, delighted are to 
fee 

- 

Their own lov'd buildings and their 
Progeny. 

Nor think I Heaven on them fuch 
knowledge dates. 

Nor that their Prudence is above the 
Fafes. 

But when a Tempeftand a fleeting 
rack 

Have chang'd their courfe, and the 
moift Air grows black 
With Southern Winds, which thicken 
in the Skies 

Thin vapours, and the grofler rati¬ 
fies. 

Their thoughts are chang’d, the mo¬ 
tions of their mind 
IftcoriSant are like Clouds before the 
Wind • 

From hence Birds chaunt forth fuch 
melodious Notes. 

The Beads are g1ad,and Crows ft retch 
joyful throats. 


The difference of their Notes upon 
change of air is thus delivered by JVV- 
np\ CroWs crying to one another, as if 
they fobb*dor jexedtherewith , and be * 
fides clapping t hemfelves with their 
nrings 9 if they continue this Note do por- 
tend 'Winds : but if thy give over be¬ 
tween whiles % and cut their ery jhort^as if 
they fwaBoWed it bac\ again , they pre • 
f*g* Rain and tvind both* 
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noted by Horace in his Satyrs, where 
he defcribes and Iaoghs at tne humours 

and manners of men. 

♦ 

Omnibus hoc vitiam efl cantoribasjnter 


As thou in Plumes, didft thou excel in voice, 

’T would Heaven and Earth rejoyce: 

W ouldft thou but chant one pleafing Lay 
Then be thou King of Birds, and Lord of May, 

Fair Crow intreated, not refule 
As crotcheting ( b > Mulicians ule ; 

Sing, and let mounting Larks forlake the skie. 


Sardusiu- And let the emulating Lynnetdye, 
uie Tigeiiius hoc. Cacfar ? «< cogere And ) Swans no more tune their own Obleq 

t°f et .... 

Si ptterit per amici t tarn patnt 9 atqtte 
fuam 9 non 

’’ f Succels wide doors to open Flattery gives; 

v h „.j «.w» i. b«*. AU thJs fhe Crow be]kves . 

This is the crime that allMufkians ufc, _ 


V WIU 

Of fam'd Tigelllus the Sardinian. 
Should great Angnfius who might him 
compel. 

Him of his own,and Cafar's kindnefs 
tell. 


Trying to reach no common Note, 

Down drops the Dainty in fly Reynard's throat 

Who chops it up; then fleering faid : 

You have fung well, and I have plaid 


My part 


All learned Do&ors hold 


(c)Vdnfanias notes that CjgnusKwg 
of Liguria, a prince much addi&edto 
Mu(ick,wa§ transformed into a Swan 
by Apeho , which Bird ever fince was 
Mufical, entertaining its own death 
with Songs and rcjoyrings. Ovid in 
his Epiftles, 

i 

Sit ttbi fata meant , udis abjedus in 

her bis , 

Ad vada Mxandri concinit albas 
Olor * 

The dying Swan, adorn'd with Silver 
wings 

So in the Sedges of Meaner fing?* 

1 ris true that the Authoursof Na- 
tuval Hiltory gave little credit to this 
relation of their harmonical Notes be¬ 
fore death, as Ariflotle, Plinj y and the 
like ; and Alexander Mjndius faics, 
that lie has attended the death of fe- 
vcral of them, yet never heard one 
tnufical Note. However, it being the 
vulgar notion, itferv'd the Poets to 
beau* ifie their Poefie withal. Martial 
in bis Epigrams. 


Cheele for the voice far worfer is than cold 

f 

Since once it turn’d a Syren to a Scold. 


When the Crow laid 


I that robb’d Man, whole Plot 


Spoyles from the Eagle got 


A Bead: hath cozen’d of 


lels 


A dainty now than my whole lecond mels. 

W hat cannot glozing Flatterers do, 

W'hen our own (elves we flatter too ? 

Go, (corn’d of all, and take thy woful flight 
To dilmal Groves, there mix with Birds of Night 
Did thy own eyes believe the Crow is White ? 

Moral. 

Great is the power of Charms , hut what inchants 


Zmlcia defend, modaUtur carmma lin • More than bewitching tongues of Sycopha 


> 


gUli 

Cantator cjgnus ffiner Is ipfe fs*>. 

The Swan her fweeteft Notes Sings as 
(he dies, 

Chief mourner at her own fad Obfe- 
quics. 


Love, and the wealth of* Kings 3 are in their power 
And Gold not fooner tables the Maiden Tower . 
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Fab. VI 


« 

Battel of the Frog and Monfe. 


• t • • 

I ^Rog-land to five, and Mice an Realms to ipare 

a • 

* From War and Ruine, two bold Kings prepare 
The Empire of the Marjhes to decide 
In (ingle fight; From all parts far and wide 

' . ' * 9 

Both Nations flock to (ee the great event , 

| i i • » 

And load with V6ws and Prayrs the Firmament: 

# 

Oppos’d Petitions grant Heaven’s Court no reft, 
While Hopes and Fears thus ftruggle in their breaft. 

S 

Up to the fatal Lifts and meafurcl Banks 


J t 


Both Armies drew ; bold Yellow-coats in Ranks 

* • 

* ’ . V ^ ‘ r 

And black furr’d Moufcovites the circle man. 

Which the (ix-finger’d Giant could not (pan. 

The riling Hills each where the vulgar crown’d: 

Nor long exped they, when the Warlike (bund. 

Of fjpirit-fti r ring Hornets, Gnats and fees]' 

( Such Trumpeters WQuld blood turn’d Ice unfreeze ) 
Told the approach of tfao no petty Kings, 

^ - ’ * ’ / ' r ; f ' 

While the long Vale with big-voye’d Croakers rings. 


* > t 


t \ 

■ t • 


^ C 


F ft ' J 1 \ 

Firft King Froginorton with the freckled face 


Enters the Lift ( for they 


ft - 


took place ) 


♦ 


• * 


• i 


Riding a Crafijh, arm’d from head to heel' 

» t f • * 9 *> m m 


* 


I I 


• » 


In She!'"dame 


> 4 


. 1 


r 

:*r 


.* ^ \ * 


•J 1 

it 


Although the many-foored could* hbt ; run - 
W ith the great Crab \ which yearly feafts the Sun,' 

* |« „* ^ * * ■ t r* x ^ 

Nor with the golden Scorpion ’ could fet Forth ^ v - 


- - *-. v 


/ • 4 -* 


■ « 


f 


iV 


run 


« V 


r\ n • 

• * ; 1 I 


s 


And meafure daily the Tun'-bdlyd Earth ; 

' r' • y • * ' j / ' •. * ! r "* * : *l ’ - » 


* * 1 
1 I . ( *1 


3 * 


ft ' 


he 5 her Was overtook: 


.1 


* J 


By any ‘ (hel- 


nry 


the Brook. 




t 

t- 

J ^ 
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~jTs(yFs~.TA bles. _ 

The Arms he wore once were a Water-fnake's. 
Which in the battel, when the fprings and Lakes 

Decided were, a Conquerour he brought 

From the deep floods, with gold and purple wrought 

Ore thefe a water-Rat’s black Fur he caft, 


P 




A V 


Dreadful with teeth and claws 


Thus, as he paft 


The Vulgar ftiout to fee their fix-inch cl King 
. , . T ike great Alcides in his > Lyons skin. 

(«) Htrculti, being about i6or 18 ^ % JUJU CM* 

JXfc £ “SS A whole houfe arm d his head, had been a Snail s : 

XSSSfiSilSSbS Though Eftridge Plumes it wants, and Peacocks Tails 

ever after for hi* Target. E»ripUts & n . , ,. 

in his Hercules Furens. Yet every colour the great ixain-bow dies, 

E& Shone on his Creft, the wings of Butter-flies, 

jponyouc bod jot pm tbe tyon’* Sent him of old a prelent from Queen Mab. 

Which both his cask, Back-piece, and Ujj TclfgC the ftld of 3L dcferted Crab , 

Brcft- plate was. ® - Y . r ± 

wtu«;e we ftidomc fee my sum t Where in th c Frogian tongue this verfe was writ; 
of u™u t without«. j he Man-lify frimming King nnv anquijh* d yet. 

Six fprightly Todples his rufti Javelins bore ; 

His Sword, a (harp long two* edg’d Flag he wore 
Girt to his thigh, a wand ring Snail the Hilt, 

a) a River of Ljdu th« bad fo With a bright varnifti in ) Meanders gilt* 
S^r^^S^ App ointed thus, about the Lifts he rid, 

all obliquities being called by them 11 . A j C J 

MunAn. While all admire the Champions Arms and a teed. 


*. r 


Aiorfof, ?*•? ivlU 

Upon yoar head yoa pat the Lyon’s 
cafe. 

Which both his cask, Back-piece, and 
Bred- plate was. 

Whence we fcldome fee any Statue 
of Hercules without it* 


all obliquities being 

Mttndir*. 


by 




Soon as the pleas’d Speflators fetled were. 

Glad aedamations melting into air , 

Voices were heard through ecchoing valleys ring, 

Th* approach foretelling of the Mtcean King. 

A fubdu’d Moufe-trap, his Sedan in peace, 

His Chariot now, from Man’s high Palaces 
Moujhtpbd brought: Ne’r through the Icorching plain 

Did (wearing Kings draw fuch a Tamberlain: 

Six Princes, Captive Ferrets, through deep traSs 
Fearing the lalh, oft fir’d his thundring ax: 

- And 






< 


jESOPS fables. 


♦ 

And though a heavy mortal was their load. 

King Oberon they ore Hill and Dale out-rode. 
Enter’d the Lifts, he lights, then mounted on 
A dapled Weefle j the bold Micedon 
Appear’d ( may we great things compare with (mail) 

Like the World's Conquerour, though not lb tall. 
His Arms were not of Steel, nor Gold, nor Brafs; 

i * 

Nor fweating (c > Cyclop turn’d the yielding mafs 

♦ 

With griping tongues, nor Bull-skin bellows rore 
To purge EleUrum from the frothie Ore ; 

But the black coat of aWeftphalia Swine, 

Long hung in fmoak, which now like Jet did Ihine. 
Fame layes f and ftie tells truth as oft as lyes;) 

The fealon’d Gammon Miceans did Surprize, 
SpoyI’d the red flefh before *t was once ferv’d up 
After full boards, to rellifti a frefti cup: 

This their Kings right, his Captains did prelent 
To him for fafety, and an Ornament; 


Such was black Monftapb 


W 

S 


haberg 


n 


( c ) The Cyclops were the Sons of 
Cvelum and T riZtf/,releafed by Jupiter 
out of Hell, and imployed to forge his 
fearful Artillery, Thunderbolts for 
him: of whom thus Virgil y M neid. P, 

Ferrum exercebant vajltr Cyclopes in 
anSro : 

Brontefyrt*, Steropefytff, & nudus 
membra pyracraon, 

His information manibus jam parte 
folita 

Fulmen eras. 


The Cyclops in vaft Caves 
vils beat: 

St crops j , B rentes, naked 

fweat, 

In forging Thunder. 


their Ari- 


P jraemon 


The names of thefe three expreis 
their faculties j Thunder, Lightning, 
and Fire. 


The ancient Herds had but fteel upon 
The heads of cruel Spears; but 4 :his did weild 
A Lance, whole body was all over fteel’d; 

It was a Knitting-needle, ftrong and bright; 

His Helm a Thimble, daz’d th* Enemies fight, 

% 

Ore which a thick fail’d Plume, wagg’d with each gale ? 
Of Tiffany,, gnawn from a Ladie’s Veil; 

In it a Sprig which made his own afeard, 

The ft iff Mnftacbiot of a dead Cat* s Beard. 

His folid Shield which he fo much did truft 
WasBiskct, though fome write ’twas Manehet cruft, 
HiftorianS oft, as Poets, do miftake; 

But I affirm ’twas Bisket, for the Cake, 

They all agree by Navigation , 

Four times was (eafon’d in the Torrid Zone. 

The 
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The Story thus is told, the Rattijb Prince 
A great Diviner, had Intelligence 
From occult Caufes, that the dangerous Seas 
Mull be forfook, and floating Palaces: 

The Ship next voyage would by Storms be loft : 
Therefore his black bands fwom to the next Coaft 
On Bisket lafe ; but Tybert by the way 
(The Prince of Cats ) made him and it a prey. 
Slew on the fhore, and feafted on his head; 

He, with blood fated., leavfes negle&ed bread, 

(J) Ajax's Shield defcrved 3 pecuii- Of which black Mouflapha after made his Targe 

ardefcnjt.w.hy t h cpn nceof po t, (d) £ ven _f 0 ld fhield, but not fo large. 

AUt <E was* w»y »*'*©• His Motto was his Title and his Name 

vviJpr* , , ' 

{ wa< r p ran (p OS ’ c j j nt:0 n0 coftive Anagram, 

!«X drew nigh .bearing aTower like VV hich from the Mkeail tOllgUe WC thus tFanflate 

shield _. . ^ r-t n 7__ r'l _ 


The Tarmazan affeUer, firong , and g 


(Charms 


of ainhe curriers in rich Ujk the Champions feareht, found free from fraud < 

“ fcven Skins ° f Bu!I ° CkS “ “ They take their ftands, and peife their mighty Arms 


Cover’d his Shield-, ore all a plate of 


At once loud Hornets found, at once they ftart 


Detenaea wmi. - j A 

straight up to and thus threat- At once couch’d Spears, with equal force and Art 


nimble foot the Micean found 


ring foiii. Clos’d Bevers met, (truck fire; at once they both 

Did backward kifs their mother Earth, though loth. 

power of Msgicktopreferve rr\en in- . c l 

vulnerable : lor C.'i/j'/'twwtnhis Hu D cjn I- foot the lVilCeAtl iOUnfl \ 

lloryof Pdofome/ns tells how p,m 

When King Frogmorton as loath d ‘/> Infi ground 
Z His limbs had touch’d, lay on his back upright: 

impenetrable: Another ftory there is t ,—, - y • i . 

to the fame purpofe. recorded by £- Yet foon recovering, neVCt t rOgtdU KHlgnt 
/;,« thus: where Silcnus tells the King A ° , , _ r I J 

SSf Made fitch a Charge; for with ftrange fury led 

' *«" At the firft blow, he leaps.. quite ore his head , 

nu-nly in the Wars £I’d either' by . „„„ J« U\c <sword and Targe. 


„c, able by stet . . Mouftapba wanting in the Charg 

creature lives in /rc/aW,neither frogs COliraPe.ftrCngth, and skill I 


Bearing his pOnd’rous arms, his Sword and Tai g 


To Ihew his wondrous courage,ftrcngth, and skill 


mTSidupon'infti ground .they gafp p or th’ advantage of a riling Hill 

k'clkr^reCiv^of which i have . ™j had wrought,he ftrikes ; and though the ftroke 

b.tn an eye witnefs. ^ i r _ . 


Would not ’ have fel’d an Oxe, or cleft an Oake 


Yet 


^esops fables. 

Yet fuch it was, that had it took, in blood 
His Soul had wander’d through the Stygian flood ,* 
But miffing, the foft air receives the wound, 

And ore arid ore he tumbles to the ground. 

Nor at th advantage was Frogmoreton flack. 

But at one jump beftrides the Mic&aris back ,* 

Then gralping him ’twixt his cold kneess, he laid ; 
Robber of Man , who now jhall give thee ayd ? 

Foul Toad, fo Oberon pleale, I fear not thee, 

Stout Moujlapha reply’d : then a&ively 
He backward caught the fliort arm’d King by th’wrifts. 
And bore him on his fhoulders round the Lifts j 
Lowd croaks foale Heaven, then maugre all his ftrength 
Regain’d his Sword, and threw him thrice his length. 

On equal terms agen they battle joyn’d: 

Heroick Souls in narrow breafts confin’d ! 

For thcle in Trojan Wars, once Champions fierce 

W ith gallant Ads adorn’d great Homer s verle : 

After became Teftie Philofophers, 

And fought in hot difputes and learned jarrs ; 

Then Lyons , Bears 3 Cocty> Bulls and brifly Hogs ; 

Laft tranfmigrated Scilmaticks, or Dogs: 

Where ere they meet, the W ar is ftill renew’d, 
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Withkftinq hatred and immortal feud. 



The King, whole Grandfire when 


thundred loud 


’Mongft fire and hail, dropt from a broken Cloud, 

9 

And with an Hoaft of 7 odfoles from the sky 

In thole vaft Ferins a Frogian Colony 
At firft did plant: though icy was his skin 


With Rage and Shame an ^t«^felt within 
Rais’d his broad Flag to make a mighty blow 
Thinking at once in two to cleave the Foe j 

Who nimbly traverfing with skill his ground. 
On th’ Cerealian Shield receiv’d the wound : 


Yet 


(&) The Pjt hagorUns taught not 

only theTranfmigrationof the Soul 
from one Man to another^ but from 
Man into Beads, and from Beads into 
Man again. This is dearly delivered 
by Ovid fpeaktng in the perfon of Fj - 

thagtras* 

Ipfe ego (n*m wfwiW)Trojani tempore 
belli 

rantboidesEupborbus eramfui fe&ore 
quondam 

Ha ft tin adverfo gravis Lift a minor Is 
Atridd) &u 

l*ch*Trojan wars(which I remember 
well) 

J Euphorbm was, Panthous fon, and fell 
By MentUus lance*, tny Shield again 
At Argos late I faw in funds Fane, 

All alter, nothing finally decaies. 
Hither and thither dill the Spirit 
ftraies • 

Gueft to all bodies,out ofBeafts it dies 
To Men,frora Men to Beads and ne¬ 
ver dies, 

( b) Atnongd the red of the Prodigies,' 
the Antients accounted the raining of 
Frogs,Mice,Blood,Stones, of which he 
will find many indances in the Hidory 
of the Romans,that will perufe fulins 
Ob]tqttens de Frodigiisi 





y et from the >orbed Bisket fell a flice, 

■ 

Which neer the Lift was fhapp’d up in a trice. 

# 

* 

Here the Crim-ficfyng King puts in a ftuck, 

With a bright needle, his ftiff Spanifh Tuck; (mail ; 
Which peirc’d Frogmoretori s skin, through's Dragon’s 

Rage doubles, then the Flag becomes a Flail; 

And on his Thimble Cade ftruck fuch a heat. 

That Mottjlapba was forced to retreat; 

Not ftruck with fear, but from his hole to fling 
Affured vengeance on the Diving King, 

Seven times he (allies forth, asoft retir d ; 

But now both Champions, with like fury fir d, 

Lay off all cunning, fcorning to defend. 

Strength, Rage, and Fortune muft the Battel end : 

There was no interim; fo the Cyclops beat 
When Mars his Arms require a fecond heat. 

Though lowder the JEtman Cavern rores; 

Blows had for death now made a thoufand dores, 


As many more for life to iffue out. 

But here among our Authors fprings a doubt ; 

Some in this mighty combate dare averr 

Both Champions fainting, Symptoms Chew’d of fear; 

In a cold fweat Frogmoreton, almoft choak d 
W ith heat & duft,galp’d thricejand three times croak’d. 

And Mouftapba, beftew’d in blood and fweat, 

As oft cry’d Peep, and made no flow retreat. 

To thefe Detra&ors, lince I am provok’d, 

I fay ’tis falfe; this peep’d not, nor that croak’d. 

Hiftorians feign, but truth the Poet lings; 

Some W riters ftill afperfe the beft of Kings. 

• While thus the Battel flood, the Kytilh Prince 

Had from lowd croaks and cries intelligence 


Of this great Fight; then to himfelf did fay. 
What mighty matter's in the Marjh to day! 


Then 
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Then mounted high on labouring wings he glides 
And the vaft Region of the Air divides. 

The woful Fary Mab did this forefee ; 

Whom grief transform’d now to an humble-Bee f 
She flies about them, buzzing in their Ear: 

For both the Champions fhe efteemed dear. 

__ i . 

The black Prince did with Captive Frogians come, 

And at her Altars paid a Hecatomb 
That day: and King Frogmorton in her Houle 
With rear’d up hands offer’d a high-born Moufe; 
And when th’ Immortal mortal Cates did wifh, 

The fatteft Sacrifice was made her Difh. 

Therefore She hums ; Defift ,* No more; Be Friends ,* 
Behold, the common Enemy attends; 

f 

In vain gainft him are your United Pow’rs: 

P ft ay your R age; fee, ore your head, he towers. 1! 

But they engag’d in cruel fight, not heard 
The Queens admoniftiments, nor did regard 


Approaching Fates : but fuddenly they bind 
In grapple fierce, their Targets caft behind. 


(ft oops 


When the plum’d Prince down like fwift Lightning 
And feiz’d both Champions, miugre all their Troop 
Their Arms drop down, upon them both he feafts. 

And reconciles their doubtful Interefts. 

Amaz’d Spe&ators fly, Hunt-crums , and Vankers. 

Run to their Holes, and leap into the Waters. 
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% 

Moral. 

* 

Thus Petty Princes ftrive with mortatt Hate , 
Till both are [wallow'd by a Neighbouring State 
This FaUions with a Civ ill War imbru'd 

By fome unfeen Ajpirer are Subdud. 

E 


Fab. 


I 



i8 
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(4) Coart-Moufe. 

(£) Countrcy-Monfc, 







Fab. VII. 

the Court Moufe, and Countrey Moufe. 

Courtly Dame of Moufaphds great line. 

When length of time digeftcd h ad Ion g lor row 

Will with her Sifter in the Country dine: 
The Ruftick Moufe dwelt neer a little Burroughs 

About her round Verminious Troops inhabit; 

The Weefle, Fox, 

Badgers and Brocks, 

And Ferrets, which fb perfeeute the Rabit. 

♦ 

* 

4 

Hither ( *> Crevija coming, foon was brought 

Down by (< 1 P ic\grana to a homely Table, 
Supply'd with Cates, pot far fetch’d,nor dear bought; 

Which to behold the Court Moufe was not able: 
Cheefe that would break a Saw, and blunt a Hatchet, 

She could not tafte. 

Nor mouldy Pafte, 

Though twelve ftout ruftick Mice that night did fetch 



* 

Yet had ftie Fruit, and ftore of Pulfe and Grain, 

Ants Eggs, the Bees fweet bag, a Star s fall n jelly, 

Snails dreft i’th fhells,with Cuckow foame and Rain, 
Frog legs,a Lizard’s foot,a Neuts py d belly, 
TheCob,and hard Roe of a pickled Herring 

Got for a Dog, 

As they did prog. 

And a rufti Candle purchas’d by pickeering. 

♦ 

When Dame Crevifa thus at length begun: 

Dear Sifter rife, and leave this homely Banquet; 
Who with WeflpMa hamms and Parma^an 
Are daily feafted ('Oberon be thanked ) 
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V 

Such meats abhor 


Come, go with me to th* City 


Here is cold Air, 
Famine, and Care; 

l 

Your milerable life in truth I pity. 


. * 

We Lords and Ladies fee, dance, laugh, and ling; 

Where is that Dilh, they keep from us is dainty ? 
Proud Cats not oftner look upon the King, 

And We with Princes (hare prodigious Plenty. 
Invited thus, they went through many a Crany, 

W hen it was wide. 

On, fide by fide. 

To the Court Larder undefcry’d of any. 

* 

There heaps appear’d of Bak’d, Rod, Stew’d.and Sod; 

♦ 

The vaft Earth’s Plenty,and the Ocean’s Riches • 

% 

Able to latisfie a Belly-God: 

The roof was hung withTongues,and Bacon flitches; 
Beef Mountains had Rolemary Forrefts growing 

On their high back. 

Nor was there lack 

Of Vinegar in Pepper Channels flowing. 

Little they laid, but fuddenly they charge 

HugeVenilon walIs,thenTowr’s ofPafte they batter; 
Breaches are made in trembling Cuftard large. 

Here a Potrido the bold Sifters flutter; 

This takes a S turgeon, that a pickl’d Sammon ; 

Then tooth and nail 
They both aflail 

Rpd Deer immur’d, or feiz’d an armed Gammon. 


W hile boldly thus they Mighty Havock made. 
They hear Keys gingle, and a Groaning Wicket; 


I? 


E 


2 


From 




r 
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From place to place Pic\grana as betray’d 

Seeks in ftrange corners out fbrne Hole or Thicket. 

Tothefe Alarms Crevifa being no ftranger 

Needs not think 

A 

Where was the Chink 

That ftiould from Man proteft her , and all Danger. 


i 

The coaft being celar, the Court-moufe ftraight did call 
The Comtrey-dame to pillage the whole Larder ; 


And Sifter faid 


fecond Courfe lets fall 


But ftie amaz’d, ftill feeking out fome Harbour 




No danger this; it adds to our Delight j 

Nor are we with a carelels Servant frighted ; 

Motion and Time revives dull Appetite, 

And we to Banquets are afrefti invited. 

Then faid PicJ^grane ; Is this the Royal Palace > 

Better are Farms 
Without Alarms, 

Where we enjoy lefs Plenty, but more Solace. 



f 



/ 
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Fab. VIII. 

f 

Of the Mountain in Labour. 

t } 

Ark, how the Mountain groans , what won 
drous Birth, 


Committing Inceft with his Mother 




Bid mighty (a} Typhon get 


His Sifter Fame 


♦ ^ 

3 


Heightning the Expectation, did proclaim 


T 


with Rebellion big 


hopeful Heir 


Should pull proud Jove from his Ufurped Chair ; 
The Starry Towers by Mortals fhould be ftorm’d. 
And the Gods fculk in ^ 5 feveral Shapes transform’d 

Poets and Painters, nay, Hiftorians too. 


As near as they 


modefty could doe 


Draw to behold the Iflue, and to fee 
A Monfter might beyond all Fid ion be. 
Come, you long-fided Widdows, fix 


Typkn was a Gianr, feign’d to 
be the Son of Erebus and Terra. : Am¬ 
bition afcendu.gas all other v ces from 
Hell,of which he was a Type. He was 
faid to reach Heaven with his Heads, 
becaufe of his afpiring thought$ 3 and to 
have forced Jupiter from'Heaven, be¬ 
caufe by ambitious Spirirs Princes arc 
often chas'd from their Thrones. 

(b) When Tjphon rais'd the War 
againft Heaven, the Gods fled into 
Egypt , concealing themfeives for fear 
under the (hapes of Beafts: which 0 - 
tfid has elegantly defcrib'tl in his Me - 

tamorfhofs* 

Emiffumque ima <je ft At Typhoea 
terra 

Calitihtis feciflt mettm^mBof^ue As- 

difje 

Terga fuga % &c. 


, r r How Tjphon , from Earth's gloomy 

r om p vou long-fided lddows^ fix or ieven y entrails rais'd, 

t^ome, you uuv. * Struck all the Gods with fear.wbo fled 

Whole Husbands fell in the late war gainft Heaven, T -*k ftor(W M ^ 

And help the labouring Mountain; quickly COme we ’ kh y 2V//f ,wIio in feven chan- 


And mollify her Adamantine Womb. 

While thus it labours. Fame divulg’d abroad 

The Hill was eas’d of her prodigious Load. 


Fear tells (he faw, and th’ Infants Shape deferibes ; 
Not all the Covenanting Brethren’s Tribes, 

That Heaven aflkulted, could luch Forces boaft. 

i 

This bigger was than that Gigantick Hoaft. 

This could more ponderous than his Mother peife 

A Hill on every finger : Hercules 

In Cradle ( ° ftrangled Serpents ; but this can 

"Crack ’twixt his nail, Ironfide Leviathan : 

So much it grew in every hour, that foon 
The Gold and Silver of the Sun and Moon 

W ould 


And wealthy Nil f.wlio in feven chan¬ 
nels glides, 

When Jovt did turn himfelf into a 
Ram, 

From whence the Horns of Ljbun 
' JJammon came, 

Bacchus a Goat, Apollo w as a Crow, 
pheebe a Cat, Joves wife a Cow of 
Snow, 

Venus a Fifh t a Stork did Hermes bide. 
And dill ber Harp unto her Voice 
apply'd. 

9 

This was an invention of the Gre¬ 
cians in derifion of the Egyptians, who 
adored Beads for the benefit they 

did them. 

(c) Juno is faid to have fent two 

Serpents unto Hercules to deftroy him 
in his Cradle,both which he ftrangled* 
OvlJ. 

Tent fcrHHt geminos prtjfitfe tenacittr 

AKgUfSy 

Cutn tenet in cunis jam Jove Aignus 
eras ? 

You in your hands ftrangled two 
Snakes they fay, 

When in your Cradle you Joves Iflue. 
lay. 


t 
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A 

Would all be his ; and lome not flick to lay 

. * 

Jove's Arms and Thunder would be leiz’d next day. 

At laft the Mountain a huge Groan did fetch, 
Which made her Belly's Marble Portals ft retch, 
And was deliver’d ftraight ; from this great Houle, 

That threaten’d lo much danger, leaps a Moufe. 

A Shout Icales Heaven ,* all cry, a Moule is born : 
And what lo much they fear’d, is now their Scorn. 
Silence our Pipes, and Mules too be dumb, 

Great Expectations oft to nothing come. 


Moral. 

Thus haughty Nations , with Rebellion big 
Land-Forces raife , and huge Armado*s rig. 

Againft the State , Fame trebling their great Pottdr, 

Which happier Stars oft fcatter in an Hour. 

Fab. 


r 




Peace, and wee’l catch a Moufe ; his word is kept, 

His great paw feiz’d the ftragler as he crept. 

Who trembling thus begun,King of thegro veffove 

Whom when thou thunder'd: Beads more fear than 

* 

Let no (mall crime thy high dilpleafure move. 


Hither I ftray'd by chance; think not, great Sir 

I came to pick a hole in R oyal Fur, 

♦ 

Nor with the Wolf and Fox did I contrive 
’Gainftyou, norqueftion’d your Prerogative 
If fb, then juftly me of life deprive. 



Should I relate for what great A& my Name 

Through Micean Realms refounded is by Fame, 
It would too much my modefty invade ; 

But when at (lake Life is and Fortune laid. 

To Ipeak bold Truths, whyfhouldj be afraid 


> 



Pyrrhus who now is through the World renownd 
The Roman Souldierno Barbarian found. 

In compleat Steel he faw their Armies Ihi 


me. 


Full Squadrons (land exa&er than a Line 
Beyond the ^) Cine an Ta&icks Difcipl 


Mountains 


U) Cine as was aComraander under 
Tjrrhtts King of Epirus % who writ a 
Book of Military affairs. CVn^inbis 
Epi flies, Sunrmnm me Dncem liters 
t ha reddidermt Mane nefciebam te tarn 
peril urn ejfe rei mi lit ar is . Pjrrhi te li¬ 
tres & Cines video lectitaffe * Thj Let¬ 
ters have made me An excellent Com¬ 
mander* 1 kneVe not thou wert fe ex¬ 
pert in military affairs ♦ Plow l fee 

thou heft readtht WorVs of Pyrrhus 

And Ciflcaf^ 


\ 



« 
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Mountains of flefh, he mighty Land-Whales brought y 

That Towr s fupported with arm’d Souldiers fraught: 

♦ 

Suppoling by the Caftle-carriers Mighty 
To break the brazen Ranks, and to affright 
Aufonian Squadrons with th* unufual fight. 


(l) So Elian tells the (lory of the 


by, though fUtarch mentions them 
not. However it is generally obferv'd, 
by the phyfiologifts, that Elephants 
are affrighted ac the Grantings of 
Swine. 


r* 

But the great W^arriour fail’d in this defign. 

The fubtle Roman Herds of filthy (b > Swine 

0 

On th’ Elephants drove: ftraight at their difinal Cry 
Cittadels clafh, rang’d Caftles routed fly. 


And 


JL 


unfadled in their Ruine ly 


Yet one maintain’d the Field againft all odds; 
For which his King him with new Honour load 
And to Paternal Scutcheons, charg’d before 

r 

With Sable Caftles, in a field of Ore 

Canton’d in Gules, he adds an Argent Boar. 


s 


This mighty Elephant I in dead of night, 

With thefe fmal arms, though fliarp, challeng’d to fight 
^ And laid ; T our Caftle and your Guard are gone. 

On equal terms encounter me alone. 

T rue Valour befl is without Witnefs jhown. 


(c) That Elephants worflhip the 
Moon,was a common tradition among 
the Ancients, So Piinj in his Natural 
Hiftory, 1 . 8» Inti vtro ( quaetiam in 
Hamine rara) prebit as, prudent in , *- 
tjuitas , religio quoque fiderum 9 Solifqut 
ac Luna veneratioj &c* The Ele¬ 
phants embrace too honeRy, pru¬ 
dence and equity (rare qualities to be 
found in men;) and withal have in re¬ 
ligious reverence the Stars and Planets 
and worlhiptheSunandMoon.wri- 
ters there be who report thus much 
ofthem-,That when the New Moon 
begins to appear frefliand bright.they 
come down by herds to a certain Ri¬ 
ver in the Defects of Mauritania , 
where having purified and fprinkled 
themfelvcs over with water, and ado¬ 
red the Planet, they return into the 
Woods again* The fame is delivered 
by Elian in the Hiftory^Pof Ani¬ 
mals. L 3. 


Strange! from a Moufe this Mountain trembling ran, 
And Prayers in vain to the high (Moon began; 
But when in Clouds fhe hid her filver Wain, 

I through his Trunk,like Lightning pierc’d his brain 
And till the Dawn triumphed ore the (lain. 


But now my Fortune’s chang d ; I captive lye 

Imploring quarter from your Majefty: 

Make me your friend; to Sentence not proceed; 

If fickle Chance fhould frown,(which Jove forbid ) 

The Lyon of my Aid may ftand in need. 

This 


P 
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This laid, the King admiring that a Moufe 

Should fuch a Monfter’s mighty Soulunhoule, 
Seizing th ePiamater of his Brain, 

And there with Death and fullen darknefi reign: 

Signs his difmifle, then feeks Repofe again. 

♦ 

I 

9 

Soon as to th’Eaft tall Shades began to creep. 

The Lyon role, and fhakes off drowfie fleep: 

Feafts for his pregnant Queen muft now be fought. 
In Fields remote • far fetch’d, as dear was bought. 
The roring King in a ftrong Net is caught. 



Firft hunts out bufily to find the Cord 
Which clos’d the Snare,which found, as with a Sword, 
His teeth ( before well on an old Cheefe let) 
Cleers all the Mefhes of the tangling Net. 

When thus the Lyon fpake at freedom let: 
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' " ~ Mountains of flclh, he mighty Land-W hales brought, 

That Towr’s fupported with arm’d Souldiers fraught : 
Suppofing by the Caftle-carriers Might, 

To break the brazen R anks, and to affright 
Aufoman Squadrons with th’ unufual fight. 

But the great W arriour fail’d in this defign, 

(V\ So Elian tells the ftory of the ° _ __ , r r . , /mp • 

overthrow of King Pjrrhnt his Eie- , Tj ie fubtle Homan Herds of filthy ' ' bwine 

phants.and the iofs of his Array there- 1 i • it i/~i 

III SmXX On th’ Elephants drove; ftraight at their difmal Cry 

K 5 ST>i*a»S'^ Cittadels dafti, rang’d Caftles routed fly. 

Swine. . . % . f. Jc J !.< #»Loir ninp Itz^* 


Cittadels clalh, rang’d Caftles routed fly 
.And 1’ow’rs unladled in their Ruine ly< 


Yet one maintain’d the Field againft all odds; 
For which his King him with new Honour load 
And to Paternal Scutcheons, charg’d before 

9 

With Sable Caftles, in a field of Ore 

' Canton’d in Gules, he adds an Argent Boar. 


This mighty Elephant I in dead of night. 

With thefe fmal arms, though fharp, challeng’d to fight 
And faid ; T our Caftle and your G uard are gone. 
On equal terms encounter me alone. 

True Valour bell is without Witnefs Jhowit. 


(c) That Elephants worfhip the 
Mo on,was a common tradition among 

the Ancients. So Plinj in his Natural 
Hi ftory, 1. 8. 1ml vtro ( que. itiam in 
Homir.e rara) proiitat, prudtutia , <e- 
tjHitts, rtligio qttoque fiderum.Stlifque 
ae litttt* ventratio , cFc. The Ele¬ 
phants embrace too honefty, pru¬ 
dence and equity (rare qualities to be 
found in men.-) and withal have in re¬ 
ligious revererce the Stars and Planets 
and worftiip the Sun and Moon. Wri¬ 
ters there be who report thus much 
of them-, That when the New Moon 
begins to appear fretti and bright,they 
come down by herds to a certain R i- 
ver in the Deferts of Mauritania , 
where having purified and fpripkled 
themfelves over with water, and ado¬ 
red the Planet, they return into the 
Woods again. The fame is delivered 
by Elian in the Hiftory^of Ani¬ 
mals. 1 . 3. 


Strange! from a Moufe this Mountain trembling ran, 

And Prayers in vain to the high (c) Moon began: 
But when in Clouds fhe hid her filver Wain, 

I through his Trunkjike Lightning pierc’d his brain 
And till the Dawn triumphed ore the flam. 


But now my Fortune’s chang’d ; I captive lye 

Imploring quarter from your Majefty: 

Make me your friend; to Sentence not proceed; 

If fickle Chance fhould frown/which Jove forbid^) 

The Lyon of my Aid may fland in need. 
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This faid, the King admiring that a Moufe 

' Should fuch 3 Monfter s mighty Soul unhoufe, 
Seizing the Piamater of his Brain, 

And there with Death and fullen darknefs reign: 

Signs his difmiffe, then feeks Repofe again. 

* 

I 

Soon as to th’Eafl tall Shades began to creep. 

The Lyon role, and fhakes off drowfie fleep: 

Feafts for his pregnant Queen muft now be fought, 

1 

In Fields remote; far fetch’d, as dear was bought. 
The roring King in a ftrong Net is caught. 

Laid by a fubtile Sun-burnt African; 

While he his great ftrength us’d, and ftrove in vain, 
Twifted grates gnawing of his Hempen 
The Micean heard th’ indulgent Lyon rage. 

And grateful ftreight to free him did engage. 

A 

ft 

Firft hunts out bufily to find the Cord 
Which clos’d the Snare,which found, as with a Sword 
His teeth ( before well on an old Cheefe let) 
Cleers all the Mefties of the tangling Net. 

When thus the Lyoii fpake at freedom let: 
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Yet I, Magnanimous Mice in, lince I’m free 
And had this great Deliverance from thee 

Shall (if our Kingdoms have itj Grateful be. 

I know the Frogians, now a Popular State, 

By various Chance of War, and long Debate, 
Have driv'n your race to fenced Towns,and Tow' 
Where cruel ^ *) Fybcfty in Nights difinal Hours 



But more than this, by that Cceleftial Sign 
(Which gilds the Corn, purples the plumper Vine) 
The Lyon call'd, by wife Aftronomers, 

What’s mine is thine; Ask then: In Peace and War* 
Be alfo one of our Prime Couneellors. 

P 

Th’ambitious Moufe who chufeth ftill the Beft, 

For where his Phang Tootb hath a Seal impreft. 
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If pure ft Bread, rich Cheefe, or mellow Fruit 
That the whole Table eats without dilpute; 
To great Kings, Tafter is this little Brute; 


Encourag’d by the Lyon, thus reply’d; 

Then let the Royal Virgin be my Bride. 

Nor wonder at my Sute; though I am Imall, 
My Mother was a <4) Mountain, full as tall 
As high Olympus, foves huge Council-Hall. 


(a) Sec fable the 8. 


Great was the Expe&ation at my Birth; 

When flying > Fame divulg’d our Mother Earth 
Swell’d with a Son,fhould give Heaven frefh alarms 
What e’r my Limbs, me no left Soul informs, 

Than bold Briareus with the hundred arms. 


(£) Virgil hath left us an admiri 
ble defcription of fame, t /£ntid. i. 


♦ 

The troubled King then to the Miceatt laid ; 
Son. dar’ft thou venture on the Horrid Maid ? 


See where fhe comes 


attended from our Court 


* 

Pards, Leopards, Panthers, round about refort 
Neer, her Delight, two wanton Jackcals Iport. 


The Lyon then alide his Daughter took. 

And to prepare fweet Love, thus kindly Ipoke; 
From whom I Life and Freedom have, behold: 
Amongft our Kings his Name fhall be enrol’d, 
One wile in Counlel, and in Battle bold. 


Fama malum quo non nlind velcettu' 
ullum 

Mobilitate vigtt,virefque ncquirit t- 
mdo, &c. 

Jame far out-ftrips all mifchief in her 
courfe. 

Which grows by motion ; gains, by 
flying, force; 

Kept under firft by fear, foon after 
(hrowds. 

Stalking on Earth, her head amongft 
the Clouds ; 

Vex’d by the Cods , th’ All-parent 
Earth brought forth 

This Sifter,laft of theGigantick birth. 

The huge foul Monfter fwiftly goes 

and flies. 

So many Plumes, as many watching 
Eyes 

lurk underneath; and, what more 
ftrange appears 

So many Tongues, 1 oud Mouths, ana 
Liftning Ears. 


I 

Then take this jewel, honour him as Lord, 

And in thy Bolbme warmeft lea ts afford. 

♦ 

She then advancing with Majeftick Gate, 
Looking too high to view lo low a Mate, 

Trod on him unawares, and flew him [freight 


F z 


# 


Then 
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M _ __ 

Ii^ 

* 

Then faid the Lyon weeping or his Friend ; 

V 

9 

Great are the woes unequal Beds attend . 

Therefore I judge thou art more happy dead 
Than thofe lye tortur’d in a fcornful Bed, 

W here Vultures on their bleeding Hearts are fed. 



Fab. 
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A B. 


XI. 


Of the Boar and the Afs. 



He Afs preferr d from toil, and tedious roads; 
Labours no more now under packs and loads: 
That Goddels blind 

To AlTes kind. 

Gave him Trapings and a Golden Sadie; 

With the Horle he prances, with the Ape he modes. 
And Ipends his time in fidle fadle. 


His once fhort Main is powder d,currd,and dri’d 
He wears Heart-breakers too with Ribands tide 

No more he brayes, 

But loudly neighs 
Love Verles, Madrigals and Fancies 
To fome {he-Afs his Miftrefs; by her fide 
No Hobby-horfe more proudly dances 


7 




'1 


I 

1 


4 4 9 

The Warlike Boar who never knew 


yield 


Who oft with Blood, and Foam,had dy‘d the field, 

* 

Though round belet 
And in the Net 

Would break through Houndsjike tamer CatteJ, 
Charge Horfe,and Man,Spear,Sword and Shield, 

This beaft th 'Afs challenged to battel. 

Sit] I have heard a Souldiers Horle well lhod. 

His Arms, his Sword, and Piftol, are his god ; 

And you I know 

i 

Havelecn the Foe, 

By your Buff-jerkin, and your Briftles: 

Tis like the paths of Honour you have trod. 

Where Rofes do not grow,but Thiftles. 

Fortune 
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Fortune hath courted me, and I court Fame; 
j\ n d though the Arms we ufe are not the fame, 

The golden Aft 
W ill try a Pali 

VFith your Boarjhi]) in a Duel; 

Tis true I ne r was try’d by wild or tame. 

Yet Honour I efteem a Jewel. 


The Warlike Boar viewing the Aft fo brave. 
Perceiving yet in him more Fool than Knave \ 

Though fudden rage 
Bids him engage. 

Yet with an Aft he fcorns to meddle, 

As Merchants trafficking through th azure Wave 

To deal with thofe bear packs and peddle. 

* 


But to the high-fed beaft the Boar thus fpoke 

Thou art not worth my Anger, nor a Stroke 


But Ill not flick 
Togive you a kick 


But for a Combat choole a Brother; 

And there with equal Arms your felves provoke 


One Aft 


ft alwayes beat another , 


I w 

# • 

Moral. 

let valiant Men themfelves from Cowards blefe. 
Left Fortune favouring Fools grant them Succeft : 
Who deal with jkcb, oft confcious Shame difarms , 
While hop of Honour the faint-hearted warms . ^ 


A B 


♦ 
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Fab. XII- 


How have we fuffer’d turn’d into a State ? 

In feveral Interefts we divided are ; 

Small Hope is left well grounded Peace t obcain , 

■ 

Unle^again 

Thou hear our Pray'r 

Great King of Kings, and we for Kings declare. 

That Supreme Power may on the People be 
Setled, ’tis true; but who that day (hall fee ? 

Men, Beads, and Birds, nay Bees, their King obey. 
When wealthy Regions fa&ious Gounfels fleer, 

Deftru&ion* s neer. 

Thus Night and Day, 

Grant us a King, a King, the Frogs did pray. 

Jove hears, and finiles at their vain Sute; but when. 

The great Affairs he faw of Gods and Men 
Vex’d with their Clamoring, down a Block he threw 

With a huge Fragor circling Billows roll 

From Pole to Pole : 

The People flew. 

And far from fuch a thund ring Prince withdrew. 

* « 

At laft all calm and filent, in great State 
On filver Billows he enthroned fate. 

Admir’d and reverenc d by every Frog; 

His Brow like Fate, without or Frown or Smile, 

i 

Struck Fear a while; 

Then«allthe Bog 

Proclaim their- King, and cry Jove fave King Log. 


Ince 


Of the Frogs defiring a King. 

(«) good Frogmoreton Jove thou didft tranflate 


(a) Pbdtirtis will have this Fable to 

have been made by v£fif ,upon occa- 
fion of F ip fir at us his feifing of the 
Fore of Athens 9 and taking the Su¬ 
preme Power into his own hands, as 
Tyrant. Neither is the account of 
time repugnant; for t/Efop was con¬ 
temporary with the feven Wife men , 
and consequently with Stic* f who 
oppos’d P ififtmtus in that defign. 


But 
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{b) That Styx had the honour to 
have the gods to fwear by it, we learn 
from HtfioJ , in ins Genealogy of the 

gods, 

v H/ua]f t Z intiwi ’O hvp*m 
Avu^roy, 


But when they (aw he floated up and down, 

* 

Unadive to eftablifli his new Crown. 

Some of the greateft of them without- Dread 
Draw nearer to him; now both Old and Young 

About him throng, 

■ 

On’s Crown they tread, 

Atlaft they play at Leap-Frog or his Head. 

Sreight they proclaim a Fall, and all repair 
To vex Heavens King again with tedious Pray’r, 
This Stock, this Wooden Idol to remove; 

t - 

Send them anadive Prince, a Monarch flout, 

To lead them out. 

One that did love. 

New Realms to Conquer, and his Old Improve. 

Jove grants their Sute, o’r them a Storf^ he puts 
Streight through the Fens the dreadful Long-fhank 


In that great day when higher fum- 
tnon’d all 

The immortal Gods to his Olympick 
Hall, 

And faid, whatever God would in 
his Right, 

Refolve againft the Titanois to fight, 
He would reward, and unto them re- 
ftore 

The feveral Honours they enjoy’d 

before: 

And thofe of meaner rank,in Saturn s 
Reign 

Should more efpecial dignities obtain, 
Styx with her fons then nr ft did mount 
the Skies 

Obferving her dear Fathers grave 
advice * 

Whom fove fo honour'd and rewar¬ 
ded there 

That all the Gods by her mufl onely 
fwear. 

(c) The application of this Fable by 
JEfcp to the Athenians ( as P ha dr ha 
will have it) is this*, 

•- Vos quoque, O Gives , ait 

Hoc fuftintte , mu jus n e veniat malum* 

To you, O Citizens, bear this,he faid. 

Left you a greater mifehief do invade. 

* 

That he was wholly averfe from 
Cruelty, is evident from thofe exam¬ 
ples alleged by Valerius Maximus , 
lib. 5. c. 1 , Seneca de Ira Jib. 13 . Etr 
ft at bins in Iliad. 2. and others. 


Devouring Subje&s with a greedy Maw. 
Again the Frogians with a doleful Croak 

Heavens King invoke. 

He would withdraw 

# 

This cruel Prince that made his Will a Law, 


(ft 


Then th angry God in Thunder anfwered thefe; 

To change youi Government great Jove did pleale 

And you I gave a peaceful Soveraign : 

Since he diflik’d you, by the < * > Stygian Lake 

A Vow I make, 

Th tStor\ fhall reign. 

And you for evermore repent in vain. 

Moral. 

k 

s 

No (f ) Government can tb’unfetkd Vulgar pleafe. 
Whom Change delightsgthinh\Qmet adifeafi . 

Now Anarchy and Armies they maintain ., 

And wearied , are for King and Lords again. 


F 


A B 


t 
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V 

Of the Frog and the Ox, 


1 

F Rom the Hydropick Kingdoms of the Bog, 

• _ 

Up to a verdant Mead, 

With green Plufh Carpets fpread. 

Comes a proud Frog; 

Who once did tread 

Up on the Head 

Of his own gracious Soveraign, mild King Log, 

W horn fat with mighty Spoyl 

Of the rich Wooden Ifle 

The Stor\ perlu'd, the new Malignant flyes, 

\ _ _ . * r 

And now in fhady Gra(s in fafety lyes* 


l ♦ 

Amongft the bellowing Herds, and bleating Flocks, 

This Frog by chance dpies 

Of a prodigious lize j 

A ftall-fed Ox, 

Such Chines and Thighs 
Good flomachs prize. 

And Bones with Marrow big as hollow Okes ; 

* ■ 

W ide was his (preading Horn 

I 

As Evening from the Mom: 

When thus the Frog, in length not half a Span, 
Stuff'd up with Envy, and Self-love, began. 


* 

I, who once greateft of our Nation leem d; 

Now ftanding by this Clown, 

Whole flefh might Feaft a Town, 

l Am unefteem’d, 

♦ 

And up and down 
. Hop 'thout Renown j 


TM-- 
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Though no fuch Bull-calf my dear Mother teem’d; 

With Wind my Sides and Back 

I’ll fwell untill they crack ; 

Fancy fhall help, a Revelation now 

Bids me be great, as th'of-lpring of the Cow. 


(<*) Vide having obtain’d of Ur has 
fo much Ground as an Ox’s Hide 
would compafe, did cut the Hide into 
fo many fmatl pieces as inclofed twen¬ 
ty two furlongs f on which fhe built the 
City Carthage t mentioned by Virgil, 

%/£niid, I* 

Dev e tier e locos ubi nunc ingentU cernis 

Afceniajurgcnte mque neVd Cartbdgi - 
nii arcem y 

jbtercatiquc folum % facti de nomine 

T amino quintan* fojfent tircumdare 
tergo. 

They found tbofe parts where now 
huge Walls, and new 
Tow'rs of afpiring Carthage thou 
maift view. 

Call’d Byrfa from the Bargain * fo 
much ground 

Bou ght as, a Bull** Hide could encora- 
pafs round, 

( b ) This Story is related by Homer, 

Hind. 7. 


M 

Thus having laid, on his Defign he falls ; 

^ j 

And both with Wind and Pride 

• * - 

He (wells his Back and Side ; 

■ ' 

* 

To his Son then calls: 

Arid laid. My Hide 

Now grows as wide 

As that in Thongs once mealur’d (4 1 Carthage Walls. 

Nor on a longer Chine 

I # ’ 

Did valiant Ajax dine, 

♦ 

w 

W hen him the (h ) Grecian General did invite 
Unfoyl’d by Hetfor in a lingle fight. 


Then fpake his Son: Father you ftrive in vain. 

To me you not appear 
So big as his crop’d Ear; 

Ah, do not drain. 

The Wind I fear 

* 

Your fides will tear; 


Ajra'pi™ iftWt n And though your Soul may a new Body gain, 

AcLtvtwTj &C. A Father I (hall lack; 


Thus having done ", to Banquet they 


repair, 


A Father I (hall lack; 

Should you bear on your back. 


All of the Royal Treatment hid their A Qjft| e an d infpire an Elephant, 

Ihare: 3 r A 

The Moufe your deadly Foe you lhallnot want. 


Thus the wife Son to his fond Father fpokc. 

While he did ftrive in vain 

Four W inds to entertain 
In one fmall Nook: 


£ i 


R egions 
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Regions where Rain 



And Hail remain 


4 * 

Muft in his Bolbm be, as Prilbriers took ; 

At laft he grew as full 
As Toads live in a Scull, 

* 

When at a mighty Rupture enters Death, 
And Air confin’d, now flies with vital Breath. 


Then Ipake the Son, oyer his galping Sire, 

Hadft thou contented been 

♦ 

With this thy little Inn, 

Not aiming higher, 

Here thou hadft leen 
Good dayes agen. 

But thou like Icarus didft too much alpire. 

On thy King’s Neck haft trod. 

Now th’Oxe th’ ^Egyptian God 
Strov’ft to be like : So the frond Angels fell , 

And though in Heaven , not intern when they were well. 


P 

Morau 

To ftrive what Jeemr impojftble to get, 
A Supererogation is of Wit , 

Not Folly now , when every day we fee 
What men thought once impojftble to he . 

G 2 


Fab* 
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Fab. XIV. 


i 

Of the Wolf and the Lamb. 


I T fortun’d the fierce Wolf and tender Lamb, 

Vex’d with high noon,and Tboebus fcorching flame 
To quench their Third, to one cool River came. 

To whom the Wolf, betwixt his Draughts, with flow 
Yet rancorous lpeech,thus fpake; How dar ft thou blow 

My Drink, and with thy feet up Gravel throw ? 

Son of a rotten Sire; How durfi thou (Slave 
To cruel Man, who with thy fleece doth fave 
Himfelf from cold) foul this deer filver W ave ? 


* 

The Lamb aftonilh’d, ftrrtck with fudden Fear, 
To fee his Glowing Eyes, and Brifly. hair. 

Said ; Sir be patient, and your Anger fpare., 

I humbly crave your pardon, that fb neer. 

And at one time with you I water here ; 

Yet under Favour, ftill your ftream is cleer. 


I am beneath. Sir, if you pleafe to note. 

And from your Mouth to mine the waters float; 

It pafleth yours, before it touch my Throat. 

The fell Wolf grinn’d, his Eyes like Firebrands glow j. 
Oh curled Race ! he laid, to mine a Foe, 

Still plotting harmlefs Wolves to overthrow; 

A 

Thy Father, Mother, Sacrilegious Lamb } 

And all thy bleating Kindred, from the Dam 
Stile themlelves Guiltlels, but I Guilty am > 


And 



i 














Dogs, once our brethren,* curled Curs, you lead 
Againft our Race j Who now will hear us plead ? 
When your the caufe of all the Blood is flhed. 



Affronted thus, no longer I'll forbear. 


0 *) Ljcacn was King of Arc*AU , 

whom fxpitir transform'd into i 

Wolt, becaufe he inhumanly enter, 
rain’d him with the flefli of a Stranger. 
The Fable is thus recounted by Ovid 

in his Metamorphafit, in the perfon of 

Jupiter ; 


% ♦ 

Thus having laid, at the poor Lamb he flies. 

His cruel Teeth a purple River dies, 

Whilft warm Blood fpurtles in his face and eyes. 

4 


Nocte grdvtm fomn$ nttopina perjtrh 

tnortt ' 

Mt parat , hdC iUi pUeet expcrientU 
vtri. 


/ • 


In dead of night, when all was whift 
and dill. 

Me dire Ljcmoh purpofetb to kill s 

Nor with fol foul an enterprife con¬ 
tent; 

An Hofiage murthers from MoUlf,* 
fent: 

parr of his fever’d fcarce-dead limb* 

he boyls. 

Another part on billing Embers 
, broils •, 

This fet before me, I the Houfe ore- 
turn’d 

With vengeful flames which round a- 
bout him burn’d. 

He frighted, to the filent Defart flies 

There howls, and fpeech with'loft er.I 
deavour tries. 

His felf like jaws flill grin j more than 
for food 

He flaughters Beads, and yet delights 
in Blood. 

His A ro&s to Thighs, his Cloaths to 
Bridles chang'd, 

A Wolf, not much from his full form 
eftrang’d • , 

So hoary hair’d, his looks fo full of 
rape. 

So fiery ey’d, fo terrible his fhape. 

Which Fable was devis'd to detef 

Men from Impiety, Treachery, and! 

lnhdfpitality* 
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Fab. XV. 

Of the Wolf and the Crane. 

B Ut while the Wolf devour’d the innocent Lamb 

Railing her voice and eyes to Heaven, the Dam 
Implor’d revenge: Van from the Sheapherds coat 

To <• J Mend* heard, and fix’d a Bone in’s Throat. 

*L*?. . t._ a... ,,W obltruSs; who Warder flood, 


fables.. 


He wonders what obflruas; who Warder flood 


0 i id. 

K'srnala tranfitrtm Uttiris horrtni* 
Jtcum Cyllcncf tlidi fimta Lycaei. 

I oaft den-dreadful Menalus confines, 


Stopping 


u. 


thorough-fare of Blood 


What (hall he doe ? or where now find a Cure 1 
Great was the Danger, nor could he mdure 
The pain ; while he or Hill and Dale did pa ft 
To Native Realms, where his own Surgeon was. 

W hen on a riling Bank hard by, he fpy d 
Beilin the Ram: He could but be deny’d; 

And though his Teeth blulh’d with the purple Gore 
Of his dear Son, (lain neer his Mother’s door. 

Yet would he try; in Tome Mifchances, Foes 
Will, with our Friends, commiferate our oes. 
Upon this fcore he went, and thus befpoke 
The King, and horned Father of the Flock. 

Sir, may your Wives be numerous, and bear . 

Twins alwaies, and be pregnant Twice a ear, ^ 
And may your beauteous Son, who on yon Ban, 
Conferr’d with me, where we together Dran 
Be Golden-fleec’d, and when his Horns grow Large 
T’a thoufand Yews a Husband’s Love difeharge. 

•Tis true, our Nations long at ods have been , 
Yet why Ihould Publick J ars raife Private Spleen . 
Let there, my Lord, no Perfonal difference be; 

Or ftrive we, let us ftrive in Courtefie. 

Favours may purchafe Love, Love Peace may win 
Quarrels may end, fince once they l egin gr e( 


Sufpe&ing 
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Sufpefling Plots, his Bell wife Belin'e rung, 

* 

When troops of Rams to guard his perfon throng. 
Then laid; Your bufinds Sir ? Be brief, and know, 

w * 

It muft be lawfullthat I grant a Foe. 

9 

W hen with deje&ed Look thus Jfgrim fpake; 

A Bone flicks crois my Throat, fome pity take, 

And draw it forth; and when the filver Moon 

> * 

Makes Iow-brbw’d Night faintly refemble Noon, 

The Goddefs I’ll beleech, you never may 

Want Grafs in Summer, nor in Winter Hay, 

• 1 4 

No Floods in Autumn, no deftru&ive Gold 

• # 4 

Send Scabs, nor Rots depopulate your Fold. 

And She will hearken to our Pious Race. 

^, « j ■ » • , 

Oft when She fwounds,and notes of < 4 > Tinkling-Brafs 

• " # # 

Cannot recall, nor colour her pale Lips,. 

Our Cries have Refcu’d from a dark Eclipfe 1 

Then Beline &id; Impudent Wolf be gone ; 

• t - % 

Who knows, but late thoti hafl Ibrire Murther done 1 : 

' - . , # ^ 

And this a Judgment due to thy defert ? ’ * - 

* » r .• % . 

On pain of Death, our Quarters leaVe, depart. ’•••- 



* 

(h The vulgar people among the 

Antients being ignorant of the natural 
caufes of the Edipfes of the Moon, 
believ'd that (he fuffer’d at that time 
under the power of Magical charms, 
which they thought was remedied by 
the tinkling of Brftfle, and ringing of 

Bel Is .found of T nimpdts,and the like: 
of which we have a memorable flory 
in Tacitus , fpeaking of the fedition of 
the Pannonian Legions againft Tiber *• 

m the Emperour, 

Noctem minacem & in fcelus eruptu - 
ram fers lentyit* Nam Luna dare re- 

pente talo vif i languef :ere. Jd miles , 
rationis ignarus, omen prafentium acce - 
pit t ae fists labor ib us deftctiommSideru 
affimHans, projpere jue ceffura qua per- 
gerent fi fulger & claritudo Dca red - 
dtretur , Jgitur arts fono , tubarnm 
cornnmque concents* firepere , &. 

Chance quieted the night that 
threacned Sedition:for in a clear night 


Cannot recall, nor colour her pale Lips, 

Our Cries have Reicu’d from 3 . d<ir!d Ecfipfo • and its fulgour and dearnels to their 

_, i. r* l t* i ryrr i i 1 foccefs Wherefore by the tinkling of 

Then tiehne laid ; Impudent Wolf be* gone; Braffe.the found of Trumpets&cor- 

1 i . J ° r 7 .... nets they made a noyfe, and according 

. done*, fcure,to rejoyte or mourn. And when 

And dm A Judgment due to thy deleft F T - - ' Z&SfC&tSgZ 

• C T\V‘ l ‘ ■. . f ., ; . * Moon to be involved indarknefs (at 

Un pain or JL/eath^ our (Quarters leaVe .dfe pair. mens minds once ftruck, incline to fu- 

* perftidon ) they complain that their 

Thus to the lhaggy Goat, he did complain, 

To the Iwift Deer, and the dull Oxe in vain ; tak nE ’ 

ripi if c r j c -n Plutarch in the life of Pericles 

1 hey all relule and 13.y5 no punillinient faies,that the Athenians were fofuper- 

- llkious in this particular, that they 

Un Ravening Wolves can be unjuftlv lent. bariK them f live , who p>-«ended to 

° l J gives natural reafon of theEclipfeof 

When (talking through the Marlh he meets the Crane 
cLow-Canntry People t\mn> no God but gain ) Im/” H<> 


To whom the Wolf thrice Congeeing beg 

May your plump Phalanx pals the Ocean 
To Southern Regions fife, afid landing th 


May all the 


Vygmie -Kingdoms iliake with Fear 


4 \ 


• * 




]ApcttM nfihti IpxvbSi 

Ait lira Jtw ddt<rq(t 1 ov fy.CftVj 

K*iayyu Wj* nirovTcti l* ’Sl/MvoUo fodue. 

AvS'fim rii ryyiaUtn qbyoy £ Kiipa qfyvffut. 


(c) The Cranes defert Thrare in 
Winter, declining the piercing cold of 
that Climate, when making their ren* 
dtz/ouz firft at Ntbrus y a River of 
that Country, they make toward E - 
thiopia % a warmer Region, and South¬ 
ern parts of Egpt , where rhey en¬ 
counter the Pygmies, the Inhabitant 
of thofe Countries, This was Sift de¬ 
liver'd by Homer, Iliad, j. 


• ♦ 4 




SAciamoiinng Grants <^n wings expanded march 

Through unpaih’d tlegions of Heavens glittering Arclf, 
. I rom b eing Cold, and Deluges of Rain, 

' To warmer tylangeprs of the Sourhcrn Main i 
Where the Plumd Squadrons on the Pjgmiesfct, 

, g. re ^ (laughter up their quarters beau 

>ri him 4 TAt 4 L*. 11 n t* * * ■. • §• . 


Stata 5 Sa” Co °n"rV *^ " *“ 6 * lfc • » ,< T d •*« »« to ,he t**, irtatkk, 


And 


>es it as a 
biting the 
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or the Dwarfifli Ranks, 


» • 


Triumph on S' trymon, pr on 


But to your ffmd be kinp, ana araw a none. 
Sticks in his Throat,ungrateful I‘m to none , 
Then I'll a Trout prefent thee fweet and good. 
Cleans’d in a filver Stream, and free from Mud. 
If that not fatisfy, pioft npbie Qram ? 


4- 4 


He undertakes the Cur?, npr pack’d he pit 
With his long Bill but Ifgrims wCl], and cough d 


0 


f • 


I - 


With a fowr Smile reply’d ? Sir Qrm fpt what ? 
For plucking out a Bone are thy Demands ? 
Thou migh’ft have ftretch’d, M ? Pn yellow l 


Vent ring thy long Bill in my Throat, thy I 
I freely gave; Thapk me thou art npt dead. 
Or come and draw another out, though lpth 
I flu# reward thee nobly then for hoth. 


tie 


• t . » 


When to himielr, the griey a 

Great Favours thus are by th’wgrtufnU pH 
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XVI. 


Of the Husband-man and the Serpent. 


vv 


Hen a cold Storm confirm’d the trem¬ 


bling Bogs, 


And drove to Warmer fprings the 


naked Frogs, 


With’s Prong on’s back a fimple Farmcr 


Boldly g 


oes 


Through Froft and Snows, 


Ice on’s Beard, Fire in's Nofe. 


A freeze Jerkin all his Armour; 


To feed Sheep, and Cattel fodder, 


Where by chance he found 


Frozen to the ground 


Stretch’d at length a dying Adder. 


* 

The cruel Serpent under Death’s arreft. 

Strange, but the Fable hath iufficient Tell, 

He takes, and in his Bofbm lodges. 

Where at night 

His Delight 

His dear Wife he'll invite. 

And home again in haft he trudges. 

The Viper as a precious Jewel 

Streight he laid in Mofs, 

Putting fticks acrofs. 

Bulling out to fetch more F uel. 

Frefh warmth gave Refarre&ion to the Fiend, 
And from the Dead the Dev il did afcend, 

His vital Spirits returning > 

He now grown hot, 

Frefh Poifbn got. 

Contriving ftreight a damned Plot, 

With Rage and Malice burning. 
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He uncoyls his fpeckled Cable 
And prepares by Arms 
To feize all the Farms 
Of him that was fo Hofpitable. 

And with Injuftice thus he tax’d the Gods; 

Gives Jove to filly Swains fueh warm Aboads, 

When fubtile Serpents muft lye fterving > 

Who elfe will dain. 

But this dull Swain, 

To take us up and eale our Pain, 

W hat ever our defer v ing ? 


But leaves us galping in a F urrow j 
Or with a Staff, 

When we are half 

Dead, kill, and fo concludes our Sorrow. 

* 

1*11 feoorfe my Windy lodging for this Grange $ 
Nor is it Robbery to make a Change, 

A Cool Houle for a Warmer ; 

Him I'll aflign 
What e’r is mine, 

4 

In open Field to Sup and Dine, 

And here I’ll play the Farmer. 

I’ll take the Charge of Sheep andCattel, 

And when there’s need 
On them I’ll feed. 

This faid, he ftraight prepares for Battel. 

His nervy back, and his voluminous Train, 

Are both drawn up to Charge one fingle Swain. 
His Eyes like TEtna flaming, 

His Sting he whets. 

His Scales he lets. 

Now up and down the Room he ^ets: 
With Hifles War proclaiming : 


tm 

ip 
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J 


* 


M 



He, Stools and Tables, Forms imbraces, 

4 

W reathing about, 

* 4 

Now in, now out. 

And takes PofTeflion of all places. 


Mean while the R uftick had with founding Strokes 
W hole Elms difrob’d, and naked left tall Oaks, 

To bring the Snake home ftore of Fuel: 

Little the good 
Man underflood 

Whorn he lav’d would leek his blood. 

And with the Devil to have a Duel. 

But when he came into the Entry, 

It made him quake 
To lee the Snake 

Stand, like an ugly Souldier, Centry. 


Not flaying to plead the goodnels of his Caufe, 

Arm’d with a Stake, up the bold Shepherd draws. 
To lave his Houle and Dwelling; 

W ell he knows. 

He muft oppofe: 

Though Fire and Poyfon arm your Foes, 
At firft Charge them Rebelling. 

A Horfe and Arms the Knight could brag on. 

This with a Stake 
Affinal ts the Snake 

9 

Swoln with Fury to a Dragon. 


Long time the Fight was equally maintain’d ; 

The Shepherd now, and how the Serpent, gain d \ 
Chance gave the Swain the better : 

When with a Stroke 
Three Ribs he broke. 

And Words with Blows thus mixing (poke; 


He 


H 


2 


’ :• * 
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Sir, ftill I am your Debtor; 

I tender thus my Houle and Cattle. 

* 

The Serpent flies. 

And Quarter cries. 

And once more dying quits the Battle. 

Spawn of th old Dragon, W orm, Ingrateful Wretch, 
(Then lights a Blow which made his long fides ftrctch,) 
W hat do you cry Peccavi f 
Unworthy Soul 

Think’ft thou a Hole 

Will Ihelter like a Worm or Mole 
And from my fury lave thee 
I’ll lign your Leak firft on your Ihoulder ; 

Next take this lowle. 

And then my Houle ; 

Now go, and be a good Frce-holder. 

With what he meant for Fire, a knotty Stake, 

* 

He warms the Serpent's fides until they ake. 

Then on his Breaft he tramples: 

His purple Head 
Wax’d pale as Lead 

His golden leaks with Blood ere red ^ 

Live now (he laid ) among Examples, 

While this tough Cudgel lafts I’ll bang thee 

I to my grief 
Have lav’d a Thief 

* 

That would have been the firft to hang me. 


4 t 


Moral. 


Vngrateful men are MarfhaN in three Ra?il\s t 
This not returns , the Second gives no Thanks. 
Evil the lafi for Good repayes^and this 
Of all Hell's Monflers the mojl Horrid is. 


• - « 
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Fab, XVII. 

Of the Sici Kite and his Mother. 

T He Kite firft Steerage taught to Mariners, 

By which ftrange Lands they found, and* 
known Stars, 

And took from Seas Imaginary Bars. 

They law when Heaven was cleer 

His Plumy R udder freer 
Starboord and Larboord, plying here, now there. 

The(e Saylers having a good Voyage made, 

Neer Kitijh Seats rich Veffels did unlade, * 

And to that Prince a R oyal Banquet made : 

Him with fat Offerings fed. 

With Oyl, Wine, White and Red: 

_ j 

Which Surfeit a .Malignant Fever bred. 

And now, who Jong by Rapine and by Stealth ; 
Had heap’d up Riches, loft his former Health, ’ 
More worth to Mot tals than all worldly Wealth; 

In his well-feather'd Neft 

The lick bird takes no Reft, 

When to his Mother he himfelf confeft ; 

Mother, you know, and I now to my grief. 

That I have liv d a mo ft notorious Thicf^ 

Robbing for Pleafure oftner than Relief. 

I once from th’Altar ftole 

With Flefti a< kindled Cole, 

Which burnt my Neft high as the lofty Pole. 


% • 


Such are my fins, no God I dare implore. 
Left they ftiould know Ilive, and punifh me 
You for your Son may Pray; as heretofore. 


more: 


Let 
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Let Heaven but grant me Health 
I’ll give the Church my Wealth 
And Orders take, repenting former Stealth. 

Then to her Son the Mother made reply; 

Ah my Dear Bird, couldft thou but once-more 

And cut with fanning wings the ample Sky 

Wert hungry once agen 
Thou It rob the Lyon s Den 


j 



j 

* 


* ** 


Moral 

A Golden Robe in Winter it too cold. 

Too hot in Summer is a Beard of Gold: 
Cburcb-Robbers thus cram impous Cf rsJUU, 

And Greedy Men count Sacrtleag 


God's Will. 
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Fab. XVIII. 

* * 

Of the Old Hound and his Majler. 


O Ld Dog ’tis thou mud doe it come away * 

Within a Thicket neer 

A 

Is lodg’d a gallant Dear, 

• V 

We muft not, friend, negled Id brave a Prey. 

Kill’d, thou and I will Feaft, 


To Morrow and to Day, 

Upon the flaughter’d Beaft • 

Then come, I lay. 

Remember once a Conquerour thou wert. 

And leizing didffc pull down a mighty Hart, 

When the King’s fwifteft Dogs thou didft out-ftrip. 
This faid, the Hunts-man let his old Hound flip. 


(*) Whilft Di4*4, accompanied by 

her Nymphs , bach’d her felf in the 
Valley of Gar gat hi a , A El ton by chance 
came thither and beheld them naked, 
whom the angry Goddefs, left he 
(hould divulge what he had unfortu¬ 
nately beheld, transform’d into a hor¬ 
ned Dear , and was (lain by his own 
Dogs j which Ovid thus deforibes, 

Dunique ibi perluitur folitk Titania 
ijmpha y 

Beet nepos Cadait dilata parte Lbo- 
rum 

P er new us igr.Qtnm non certts paffibus 
trrans 


The rows’d Deer flies for life, the Dog to kill. 

Through Lawns, or Hills and Dales, 

So Iwift the nimble Gales 

Seem in their faces, turn which way they will, 

R eady to pinch, Kilbuci\ 

With Air his Mouth did All; 

At laft the Deer he took, 

Yet was deluded ftill ; 

His Phangs grown old, now fail • and what vext more 
He croft a Proverb, fays. Old Dogs bite fore. 

Then ftripes refound upon his panting fide. 

Who while his Mafter beat him, loud thus cry’d ; 


Ptrvenit in lucum y &c. 

Whilft here Titania bath J d (as was her 
guife) 

Lo Cadmus Nephew, tir'd with exer- 
cife, 

Andwandring through the Woods, 
approach’d this Grove 

With fatal ftep?,foDeftiny him drove ! 

fcnrring the Cave wirh sk opine 
fprings bedew'd ; 

The Nymphs all naked, when a Man 
they view'd, 

Clap'd their refounding Breads and 
fill'd the Wood ’ 

With fudden (bricks, like Ivory pale 
they flood 

About their Goddefs • but fhe, far 
more tall, 

By head and (boulders, over^odi 
them all. 

Now tell, (he faies, th’haft feen me 
di far ray’d, 

Tell if rhou canft I give thee leave. 
This faid, 

She to his Neck and Ears new length 
imparts, 

T*his Brow the Antlers of longdivirg 
Harts : 


Ingrateful Lord, once I did five thy lift. 

When thou by thy own Hounds- 


His leg? and feet with a-, ms and hands 
fupplyM, 

And cloach’d Iiis Body in a Spotted 
Hide, efr. 


Wer r chac d through neighbouring gr 

Transform'd like to < «> AVtmi by thy Wife 


\ 


■ Alia i UC j'lUUiJU vvuvre- 

of was, the Hound in the Canicular 
daies being pofTefs’d with l u*y 


through the poiver of the Moon th.ic 
is Diana, worried their Mafter ; wh-ch 

T* ^ « .. . : 


Fare,as Scaligtr reports, befe!! 
Hunters of Corfu a in b-.s i.u.c. 























































































































































































































































JS.SOFS FABLES 

You a Horn d Monfter, Sir, 

I knew, and venturing life 

Beat off the leading Cur; 

B ut thefe Rewards are rife; 


Thus Matters former Services forget; 

This no new way to pay old Servants Debt 
Ah me poor Wretch! And mull the Prover 

A Serving Creature is a Beggar Old. 
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MS OPS FABLES , 



F ABi 

Of Haris and Frogs '. 


- * J V - - 



(wood refbunds, 

Hile a huge Tempeft through the 

* 

The frighted Hares 

Pyick up ^heir ears, 

* 

Suppofing loud-moiith’d gufts, fhril Horns & Hounds, 

And leave their native Seats, and ancient Bounds; 

* 

Wing’d with vain fear,th*out-ftrip the thundring wind 
Not one durft make a ha!t,or look behind. 

A Stream th* incounter, fwoln up to the brim. 

Which a full Cloud 

, 4 ♦ 

Had made lo loud 

As ranting Anfier j this they dare not fwim, 

Viewing the hollow Wave it look’d lb grim. 

J 

Nor durft the valiant Hares once backward look ; 

The Devil’s behind, the Devil is in the Brook. 

9 

9 

* 

One of the graved, here did Courage take. 

When he did fpy 

♦ 

The Frogiansfly 

At their Approach, and did their Camps forfakc 

To flicker in the bolbme of the Lake: 

Then bids them ftand and make the Front the Rear 
Vain is the Frogs , as vain may be our Fear. 

i 

% 

All do as he commanded,not one ftirs ; 

When loon they find 
Threats emptyW'ind, 

Which did not 

% 

Then thus he &id j There is-, from barking Curs 

♦ 

No danger; \V e are fwift, andftrong,all parts 

We have, that make good Souldiers up, but. Hearts. 
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Fab. XX. 

Of the Doves and Hawks- 

L Ong had the Doves a happy Peace enjoy’d. 

Broaching no quarrel with their neighbour nati- 
. Nor ftirr’d up civil ftrife,with plenty cloy*d( on $ 
Than Love the Pigeons had no other Paflions; 

They have no (4 5 Gall* 

. » 

Nor know at all 

• » - • . y 

. * ' 

♦ 

Diffention, nor ftern Mars his angry Mopd, 

ti 

Nor plealure tak’n in Rapine nor in Blood. 


Ul 


% 

But they Diana flighted, nor prepare 
For Pallas Offerings, nor great funds Diety, 
To Venus and her Son, is all their Pray r; 
Theft Powers offended highly with th’impiety. 

Did Mars iiitreat. 

Now in a heat, 

* 

Since more Adonis , Venus did delight, 

To raift ’gainft gentle Doves the cruel Kite. 


m • 

Mov’d by the Gods, the Kitifh Prince proclaims 
War ’gainft the Turtles , and their wealthy Regions 
Far%ore than Honour, Booty him inflames, 

k 

And from the North he mufters feather’d Legions* 

The War grows hot, 

The Turtles not 

Inur’d to Battels, Camps, and fierce Alarms, 

* 

4 

Many ftrong Houles loft by force of Arms. 


« , * ' *' * ■ . • ♦ - . . . % . 

They call a Councel, andconfultof Aid j 

» * 

They know the Haw \^ more valiant is, and ftronger j 

Would he take Pay, they need not be difmai’d, 

• • _ 

His Pounces fharper be, his Wing is longer: 


- * J ■ 

(<* ) It was the general opinion of 
the Ancients, that there was no Gall 
in PM>eons,becaufe they found not the 
Veliel in which the Gall is contain’d , 
on the Liver, as in other Animals ; 
whence they were made the Symbol 
and Hieroglyphick of Love, kindnefs 
knd mildnefs: But this is fufficiently 

refuted by Grttn. and the latter Ana* 

tomiftsi " 
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jfESOPS 

The Hatntys defire 
But Souldiers Hire, 


FABLES. 


Their Purfe fhall only for the Pigeons fight. 

And they are certain to defeat the Kite. 

The l ta-%' are mufter ' d > and the W “ VTZ’ . 

Soon they regain their Houfes, Forts, and Cattles . 

As foon the Pigeon their Affiftance rues: 

For thofe they hir’d, and were the Turtles Vaflals, 


Seiz’d them for Pay 

And day by day 




Their Bowels rend, and tender bodies plume. 
And, more than Kites, the Dovijb Race confume. 



Mor m- 


Effeminate Nations to long Peace tnnr d, 

jlre by Auxiliaries ill fecur d : 

Who e'r trove ViBors,tbey Jball be the Prt^e; 

But heft your Friend hpows where the Mony her. 
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Fab. XXL 

# 

Of the Dog and Thief, 

B Ough wougbyVhd s there ? Bough n?ougb 3 W ho*s 

that dare break 

* 

Into my Matter s Houle ? firft ftand,then (peak, 
Or elfe 1*11 have you by the Throat j ne'r ftart 
You Sir, I’ll know your Bufinefs e r we part. 

i * 

Thus in the Cynic\ Language, loud and brief, 

A true Dog bark'd, dilcovering a Thief. 

W hen foftly thus Night’s pilfering Minion (aid. 

This (acred filenee, and the holy (hade 
Of Night, dear friend, difturb not: I am font 
(Becaufe thy Matter keeps a drifter Lent 
Than wiler Mortals) with a Sop to thee 
From ( ‘ ) Cerberus , at fuch fond Piety 
From triple Jaws exclaiming, he bids Eat. 

Wife SeBsj&bo Nature ferve , forfafy no Meat. 

Then take this Morfel and lye down to Reft, „ 

Let not Fleas thee, nor others thou moleft. 

When thus the faithful Dog reply’d agen : 

Haft thou thy Habitation among Men, 

And know’ft not me ? Haft thou not heard how I 
Six Winter-dayes,and ftormy nights did lye 

/ 

Watching my Murther’d Lord? His bleeding Head 
Three Spring-Tydes walh’d on a cold Oder bed; 

At laft with extream Hunger overcame, 

I to this Houfe, through the broad River (warn; 
Where well recruited with warm Viands, then 
From Holpitable boards, and living Men, 

I croft rough Mountains with a filver Head, 

* 

To wait in open Manfionsof the Dead. 

At laft they following me with (wifter Oars, 


% * 

, 00 C trterns is the Door-keeper Of 
Hell, feign'd by the Poets to have 
three Heads, reprefenting that triple- 
natured Devil that haunts the Air, 
.Earth,and Water. So Virgil deferibei 
biro, Encicl* 6* 

Cerberus bAcingtnt latratU rignatri - 
fauri 

Ptrfonat 9 aJverfi rtcubdnt immanis id 

dutro. 

Cni vates honen viitht j*m toll* re* 

lubris , 

Stretch'd on his Kennel monftrons 
Cerberus > round 

From triple Jaws makes all thefe 
Realms refound, 

But when the Pricftds On bis Neck 
efpy’d 

The Serpents brifle, (he a tnorfcl , 
fry'd 

With Drugs and Hony, caftj he 
fwallows ftraighc 

With three devouring Mouths tbtf 
drowfie bait* 


W here by the Smell were found polluted lhores 


They 
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-— They made a fearch, and e’r I took my place, 

Kifs’d his pale Lips, or lick’d his woful Face, 

My perfbn they lecur d; then him interr d, 

And I for Faithfulnefs was thus Preferr d. 

Nay ; more than that: ’Twas I the Murtherer found. 

And with my Forces fir ft beleagur’d round ; 

Loud Vollies fpent with Foam, with Tooth and Nail 
Fell in on’s Quarters, all parts did aflail, 

No Man durft rate me off, no not the Frown 

Of my dread Lord, untill I pluck’d him down ; 

And he cry’d out, ’Twas I thy Maftcr flew J 
Then fiercer Dogs upon him. Sergeants , flew: 

And think’ft thou I’ll be treacherous for a Cruft ? 

Dogs are than Men , more Faithful to their Trufl. 

(b) The Romanj had not only To- -vr our (o Penates keep a ftri&er Watch 

Over thefe Seats,than I, fuch Rogues to catck (awake. 

rtntttt■ \o whom they attributed » mnua U ThteVCS thieves. With lpeed 

Efot’eftion of the Honfe and Fatm- £ rr e y em, bough WOUgO , l View , 5 T 

iy t so turns. . , n T\ n(f then fpake ; 


J ViSU U ^ T - - «r ♦l/^f 

SSSSSt Erre, erre, bough rnugb, Thieves, thieves, with fpeed 
(„, *. He frighted flys, the trufty Dog then fpake ; 

But what he laid, is dangerous now to tell. 


/i./-**,-*- U- But wnat ne nu,» — 

, *- What Tortures Cerberus told him were in Hell 

' For Servants that are Falfe: But they that fold 


, Zy a-u *. -* * Their Country, or their native King for Gold 

SS n To them Judge Minos deepeft Seats allots. 


come, 

well a r 

Room 


Where molten Gold they quaff in Iron pots 
And when their Blood with burning Liquor fry 
They get on Snakes,the Worm which never dy< 


Moral. 

v 

Servants that Centinels to Princes are , 

When clofe Conftirers, Vlotting Civil War 
Do fend them Gold, if they prove Faithful, then 

They are the Beft, if Falfe, the Worft of Men. 
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XXIL 


Of the Wolf and Carved Head ,. 


vv 


As it Ak&o in that Impious Age 
Stirr’d up the Peoples Rage ? 

W hen Dedicated Temples they did 

(fpoyl. 


And What no Prophet did prselage. 
With Heroes broken Statues ilrew’d the He, 

And horrid Ru duels did Religion ftile ,• 

This trod 


’ t 


♦ 

Upon the Image of his God, 

And that bold Souldier ftorms 

* 

Heaven’s Queen, and breaks the Marble in her arms: 

Then Man 


Beg 


an 


Seeing Vengeance flow fall from unwilling Sky, 

To queftion Truth, and Sacred Writ deny: 

Not fearing Hell,nor hop’d for Heav’n when they dy, 

‘Mongft Legs,and Arms,and Bulks of Men and Gods, 

Which lay in mighty Loads, 

The Sacrilegious Wolf, who preys by Night, 

In Sacred and Prophane Aboads, 

Came,and with Eys calling malignant Light, 

Through gloomy Shades elpy’d this joyful Sight j 

And thought 

» # 

Some Battel had been fought, 

Orfatall (*) Fejp ers had, with blown>out Lights, 

Mix’d bloody Butcheries with Sacred Rites. 

Where beft 
T o feaft. 

And be with Blood and humane Slaughter fed. 


(a) The SicilUn Vefpcr* when all 
the Frtnch in thac 1 ft and were mur¬ 
der'd by the Inhabitant!. 


He mus’d a while, then with much Purple red. 
Painted to life, he law a decollated Head, 


4 * 


The 
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They 


wife 


Whofe eyes 

With deep iflfpe&ion on the infide look, 

Regarding not the gilding of the Book ; 

But they are fools with Idol ftock Sj & ftones are took 





Fab. 










Of the Lyon grown Old. 



0 

Omc all. Come all, take your Revenges full. 

My Coufin Horle, the Boar, the Bear, and 

Bull; 

Come all you Free-born beafts, and now no more 
Tremble to hear the cruel Lyon Rore; 

The For reft now is ours, that Tyrant which 
So long proud Scepters fwai’d, in yonder Ditch 
Lyes bed-rid, brays the Afle; Then come each one 
And give him ample Retribution. 

And 1*11 redeem my Reputation loft: 

The Lyon now fhall know unto his coft, 

The Afs is no fuch Daftard, nor fb Dull; 

Then come. Come all, and take R evenges full. 

This laid, the Vulgar rufh, both wild and tame. 

Where the Old Lyon lay. Weak, Sick, and Lame: 

% 

His Crown they feize, upon his Scepter tread, 

And pull his Royal Ermine or his Head. 

When round his Eyes the Dying Monarch caft, 

% 

And as he view’d them. Groaning, fpake his laft ; 

I did not well, when I had Strength and Power, 

So many loving Subje&s to Devour, 

Whole Friends take Juft revenge; But where are they 

Who drank with me their blood, and (hard the Prey, 
To Guard my Perfon from their cruel Rage ? 


Some my dim fight prelents, who now engage 
With greater Malice: Ah ! for which good deed 




Friends, do you tear my fides ? 1 You make me. 
*Twas no well-grounded Policy oF State 
By Arbitrary Power to purchale Hate ; 
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Fab. XXIV. 

L is• v 

Of the Dog and the Afs. 

• i 

_ . _ • 

*1T ~T T Hy how how R ogue, why Rafcal, 

V V haft thou got 

Thy breakfaft yet, Ipeak Sirrah; haft 

thounot? 

Your whining and colloging will not ferve, 

Thy fat fides, Villain, lay thou doft not fterve, M 

■ 

The Mafter laid to’s Dog $ then ftrokes his Head, ! 

And claps his back, and neck: The Gur well bred 
With fawning pofture firft plaies with his Knee; 

Then leaps up to his breaft, next whb but he. 

His Matter’s Lap’s his Culhion, where! at eafe 
He lyes, and torments the tormenting Fleas. 

This put the fullen Afs in woful dumps, , , 

Who His deep judgment for a Realbn pumps 
W hy he fhottld toyl, and eat the bread of Care ; 
And th’ idle Dog like his rich Mafter fare. 

Then with a figh he laid ; 

* 

Have I with Patience, and Pack-ladles, broke 

My Heart and Sides, my back lo many a ftroke 
Endur’d, to make my greedy Mafter Rich ? 

When his proud Steed lay fainting in a Ditch, 

And cry’d no more he’d be a Pack-Horle made: 

I took the burthen from the pamper'd Jade, 

And bore it ftoutly through a tedious R ode. 

And yet this Whelp, this Cringing AAa-mode 
With Bells, and Collar, Hair in th’ Illand guile, 

• . 

Feeds with his Lord, and on loft Couches lyes. 

And why ? becaule he’l Iport, and fawn, and cog. 

He knows no other Duty of a Dog. 

This keeps no Sheep, nor takes .foul Swine by th’ ear, 
Ne’r barks at Thieves, nor playes at Bull or Bear, 
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But 
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_ ——^——^ P——P— 1 — 

But a meer Foifting-Hound ; well, now I fee* 

Not alwayes Strength, nor Wit, ho): Induftry 
Gains Fortune> Smile ; too oft in Princes Courts 
Great Favourites rife by Jefts and idle Sports 
And Complements: If To, there s none furpafles 
For Complement your Complemental Afar. 

I am refolv d their Dog-fhips, Ape-fhips all 
This day to imitate, fall what may fall. 

This faid, the Ajfe pricks his notorious Ear, 

And like a Hobbydiorfe, or dancing Bear, 

Begins to move, now like a Spaniel plaies. 

But ftill his own Voyce frights him when he brays. 

Then to his Mafter boldly he drew rieer. 

At laft charg’d him with a full Career: 

Then riling up, takes with a rough imbrace. 

About the Necky offers to lick his Face, 

And with foul Hoofs wanders all or his Breaft. 

With wonder then and fuddain fear oppreft, 

Th' affrighted Mafter calls aloud for aid ; 

Then Ajfinego for his folly paid: 

Who, while his bones Swains made with beating fo: 

Did thus his Fortune patiently deplore; 

My Genius, and my Perfon I miftake. 

Not every Block a Mercury will make; 

Foul ways, and heavy Burthens better fuit 
With R uftick A fit, than the Ivory Lute. 

All things befit not all , and Imitation 
h for the Afe, more than the Afs in Faflnon. 


Mor a l. 


Oft Airy Jefiers , and fhantafiic\ Drolls: 
Take more than Wife , Learn d, or Indufirious 
A Handfome Mien ., * Varnifiod Out-fide , £ 
More than the golden Linings of a Man . 


Souls: 
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* • • 1 \» 

XXV. 


- % * * 

0/ /fe Husband-man and Snake . 



* 

* • » 

Here dwelt a Learned Serpent neer a Grove 

1 * t • 


Whom fortune did 


* V 


(wife 


"She gave him want,whom Nature had made 

■ » _ 

« t 

And Induftry had taught all Sciences. 

He knew each walk in Heavens great board 6f Chefs 
Where Games not end in many thoufand years: 

Could golden Hieroglyphicks all expr&s J 
Which fill the Volume of nine mighty Spheres: 

He could theMutter?of Heavens Army tell. 

And when Stars ruling Seafons,. rofe, and fell. , 


There was a 


* * « 

erd, who by his ad vice 


Grew Wealthy in a trice. 

His thoufarids wandring on Sicilian: Hills. 

* • * - 4 

Twice every day a milky River fills 

• p 

His fnowy Pails ; His numbers not decreafe : 

* # 

When from the Sky fbme dire Contagion falls, 


* r 




-j * 


(mefs 


When Herds and Flocks fcarce make up Death one 

Thifipn raging in full Coats and Stalls. 

♦ 

This Swain invites the Snake his Houfe to grace. 
And live with him, the < a) Genius of the place. 

He that the wifeft Charmer would not hear 
Gave to this R uftick ear, 

R efol v*d to leave fad Hunger, Cold, and Care, 

For Roofs, where Joy, and Warmth, and Plenty were. 
Nor long he foiourn d, when th’ill natur’d Swain 


Vex’d that he could 


fell a ftubbern Oke 


W ith the fame Hatchet would his Gheft have flain 
And raging charg’d him with a mighty Stroke; 


Hardl\ 


(«) Snakes were generally the Eiu 
fign of a place confecrated to. the 
Gods, as may be conje&ur’d from this 
Verfe of Per [ms Satyr I. 

* 

Fingue dues Angitis fieri, facer eft 
locus ^ extra 
Mtitt - 

but efperiaKy to the Temples built o- 
ver the Tombs of Heroes; of which 
P lutarch in the life of Agis gives this 
reafon, 7 i $ £ifyAm& ordputia. *Zv 
rtv (tvihiv t^dftoy ffupjaljS met jtj ate&- 
cie iv iav]o 7 f KctCbflav dvafifaeu 

7*T9 Ct mAKttUl t (bta 

nayfym riv cPf«xev7* roU rv?w- 

Ki 1 amp , Hu wane bodies , after th 
moiftnefleof their marrow is compact^ 
ed, produce Serpents : which the Anc%, 
entt obferving y of all animals did espc^ 
tiallj appropriate th:m to the Heroes* 
The fame Author reports, that a 
Serpent was taken about the dead bo¬ 
dy oi Cleom.enes j and Paulas t/£wi- 
lius writes th?tone &as found in the 
tomb of Charles Jliartel y where there 
was nothing but theCorps to produce 
it: And Pliny affirm* li&t be hath 

heard of manv. 


/ 
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H^dtywithXife the wounded Serpent fled 

To his own feats, and frighted hides his Head 


Thofe whom we Wrong,™ Hate : What Arts the tterrt 

R uftick before did learn . 

From the wife Serpent, now feem'd poor, “d cheap: 
W ho Winds and Stars obferye, not Sow, nor cap. 

‘ Him Induftry, and Fortune happy made; 

But not long after Udders full wax dry, 

A Chaffie Ear fhoots from a wither'd Blade; 

His Corn is blafted. Sheep and Cartel dy. 

Suppliant he ftands then at the Serpent s dore, , 


And thus defires his Company once more 


« * 


Wife as thy felf, than Doves more innocent. 

The Injury I repent; 

And though *tis Juftice, fince thy Head did feel 
My cruel Axe, that thou fhouldll bruifc my Heel j 
Yet pardon me, and once more I entreat. 

That thou wouldft bleffe my little Houfe again. 

Then {poke the Serpent from his low-roof’d feat. 
Though the Wound’s whole, the Memory I retain; 
Yet Ill forgive the Wrong, but never more 
While thou a Hatchet haft, come in thy Dore. 


Mor al- 

What Pleafure bath futt Boards,.when dr our Head, 
A ponderous Sword hangs on a trifled Thread ? 

Fly dangerous Company, when Choler burns, 

Oft Princely Cheer to Bloody Banquets turns. 
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Fab. XXVI. 

% 

A + 

Of the Fox and the Crane 


» • I 



Oble Sir Crane , I tarried at my Gate, 
You,and your Vi&ory to congratulate.. 

I heard the Battel was both fharp and long 

The (a > Pygmies are a Nation fierce and ftrong. 

Be pleas’d good Sir to light, 

And take a Bait with me,’tis long to night j 

Thus did.the Fox the mounted Crane invite 


(<*) Of the Cranes and Pygmies’ 
fee Note on Fable i j. 


► t 

t 


* > 


• # 



The Crane not doubted but the TW could 

As well,as any i of his fiibtje Tribe. ' 

But the fharp Air amongft Riphesan Rocks, 

Where nothing was but Hunger, Cold, and Knocks, 
Provok’d his Appetite ,* 

Befides, a favoury Steam did him invite. 

And his long Nofe now flood in his own light. 

At laft Fox-Hall they enter, where they found 
A Table in a Broathy Deluge drown’d : 

Broath muft not cool; This piddles with his bill. 
While young Sir Reynard did whole Rivers fwill. 
Licks up the Mediterrane, 

Drinks mifty Bays, then guzzles up the Main, 

Till the Boards Weinfcot face appears again. 


• * 


T - 


1 r 


- 4 
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• • 
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• _ 


* * 


When to himftlf the vex’d Crane /aid 


** 4 \ > * • P 


ft 


Did I 


* f 


That Giant Pygmie kill twelve inches high 
When breaking of our Egs a Sea he made 


i 


• W! 

f. v. 


If 

a' a 


% 


Him,/pitted oh this Bill, with Wings difpJai’d 
I carried or the R ocks: 

And fliall this long-tail d Gut 5 this Fox-furr’d Fox 
Abufe me } Muft my (boulders bear his Mocks ? 
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T^^uft not be. This faid, he wipes his Bill, 

As if that he had banqueted his fill. 

And Reynard then invites, with many thanks. 


i * 


To tafte a Difli brought from Caifler* Banks, 
The Fox confents, nor did 

Believe the Crane to any thing would bid 
His Worfhip, unlefs Veal, or Lamb, or Kid. 


admitted to tneir cu»»k>> , — 

down into Hell for revealing of them; 
where he hangers and thirfts m the 

midflof Plenty. _ 

Ktl i*h f rif-ntw mrmJby 

•Evilr* it « d 

Stsvto ^ tffc. 

-Next Tantalus T fpy’d . 

Suffering a horrid torment,Handing in 
A pleafant River clofe np to hisChin; 
Who tbirfty ,oft as he defir d to drink, 
Dryfands appear .and fwelling billows 

fhrink .. . 

Beneath hiiFeet.forc’d by foma angry 

About his Head, Trees which rich 

Truit did load, 

pears, Arpies, Fig*, and Olive, m a 

Their various kinds in dangling Clu- 

ftcrs burg : c . 

O ft as th’old man ftrorc one of them 

to catch -,. 

A Wind conceal’d, or blew out of nw 

reach. 

tybom Ovii follows lib. 4- Mtta- 


Th'appointed hour is kept, andashewilhd 

Choice Cates he found, but in Glafs Viols dilh’d. 
This diving with his Beak fweet Morfels picks. 
With watry Jaws dry Glafi Sir Reynard licks: 

Then faid; I have deferv’d 
With (i) Tantalising Banquets to be fterv d. 

And am with Tricl? for Trick* ”“>ft f erV ’ 1 


morfhof. 


tibi Tantale nulls 


jytprtndnntur aqua, qua*}" immiutt 
tjfugit umbra. 

from Taut aim deceitful water flips, _ 
And catch’d at fruit avoids bis touch; 

edlipst 

Bv which the AntieHK fignified 
how tatal a thing it was to difeovet 
the fccrets of princes. 


I 

s 

Moral* 

The mofl ingenious Scoff*, and hitter'fl Taunt*, 
Are befi Revenged with the lily Affronts : 

But many times from them freb Rancor breed*, 
That be that laugh’d at firfl, foon after Bleeds. 

A 


F 






























* 



vv 


* 

Ast ill-ad vifing Hunger did perlwade. 
Or Anger, that fond Viper to invade 
A horrid EV/e, which had an iron husk 
Scorn’d the Sharks tooth, defi’d the wild Boars tusk: 

It had a skin Co hard and rough. 


/ • 


As that Infernal coat of Buff 


The Lnciferian General had on 
In the firft grand Rebellion : 

, Which no Coeleftial arm 

% 

Could harm. 

Or pierce. 

But His, who guids the Stars, and Rules the Univerfe. 



# » 

( a ) ifft cannot better dderibe the 
Gordons head than in the words of Si* 
donius ApoUlnar at, JEpith*lam* 

Gorgo tenet feet ns medium , fleet urd 

tndtnti 

Et truncata morns •, niut iuftdhfa fa - 
Vtrbum 


But Anger gave the ca ule he fb miftook j 
He knew the fweating Artift was no Cook, 

Who with this File that day had polifhed 

The Snakes which Periwig the (*. > Gorgon s Head, 

And had fil’d down the fpeckled Mail, 

W hich fhining arm’d th old Dragon s Tail: 

He thought thofe Snakes alive had been, 

And ftrange Tortures he had feen. 

Since on the Man he could not light 

To bite, 

* 

He glides 

R aging with venom’d tooth, to pierce ftrong Iron-fida. (hincs proudly, 

f tr 

The fecure File , whilft he did gnaw and bite. 

Smiling lay dill; at length it laugh’d out-right • 

Finding his Foe no Edridge weapons had , 

To murther Horfe-lhooes, and devour a Gad. 

L 


Effigies * viviisjue anima perestate ve- 
nuftas. 

Alta ccraft arum ffinis caput afperat 
at rum 

Congeries % vCC, 

The Gorges head, which guards her 
bofom, would 

Change thee to ftatue Chouldft thoa 
it behold* 



The 


life beauty keep i Snakes matted 
round her head. 

In fpeckled Curfes volGfoinouffy 
wreath, 

And biting treffes direlv 
breath. 

It was the head of Medufa cut off 
by Perfetts while (he was aflcep, and 
w isi carried afterwards in the midft of 
Minervu's (h;eld , according to the 
dcfcription> of it by Homer and 
VtrgsL 
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Then thus began; 


fab les. 

Delift for Ihame. 


Thou hurtft not me, I’m ftill the lame: 

W hen thou begin’ft a War, not only know 
Thy own, but Forces of the Foe: 

Thou feeft I lye upon my back. 

And crack 

* 

♦ 

Thy Gums: 

He is not wife with hi s own Strength himfelf or comet, 
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Fab* XXVIII; 

Of the Hart. 


* 

T He Hart beholding in a Fountain clear 

His ftately Creft, 

With Antlers dreft; 

* • *_■ 

Admiring laid, lama gallant Dear. 

How many in the Park like me appear ? 

Where is the Bead: that can. 

Or the Cormited Man, 

Shew fiich a Horny Forreft oa his Head ? 

Nor could that mighty Stag, 

Arms like thele Weapons brag, 

W hich with the famous Clubman combated. 
Nor were A&aons branches fairer Ipread. 


But his Supporters did ftir up his Gall; 

’Mongft all the ranks 
Of Spindle-lhanks, 

None were lo little^ none had Legs lo (mall. 
Both God and Nature he unjuft did call. 

To mount him like the Crane t 
On four Limbs lels than twain. 

Such (piny Shins ner went in any Road; 

Thole ulher Dames boaft half. 

His Legs had ne r a calf; 

He wonders that on Stilts he durft abroad; 

And why four Sticks bore fiich a gallant Load l 


Thus while he delcanted on every part, 

4 

T he W ood relbunds 
With Horns and Hounds; 

Like to a Scythian Shaft, or Indian Dart, 

Or Clouds with Tempeft driven, flics the Hart 


Thole 









































jesofs fab les^ 

_ p^—— 

Thofe Legs he fo much fcorns 
Did (ave him, but his Horns 
Entangled *mongft thick boughs made him a Prey, 


Who Ipake with weeping Eys; 

Poor Friends I did defpife. 

Who me from Dogs and Hunters did convey : 

But Pride , vain Pride , <£</ the Proud Hart betray . 


Moral. 

♦ 

J 00 jpe Beauty, Wit, and Arts , 

Since oft great Men are ruin d by their Parts : 
SW with ftmall Learning, and a flender Lift 
Of Venues, Frowns of pcbfe Chance ref ft. 






























A Difference 'twixt Birds and Beads arofe, 
/-% But how, no Story lhows j 
** Traditions tell, that Beads 

In Trees would build their Neds j , 

Others, that Birds did Forred Lands qnclofe: , 

* 

But hot Debate at lad did come to Blows. 

Both Feather’d, and Four-footed not delay 

To muder and array ; 

And as the Nations ule, 

Their Generals they choofe: 

The Eagle mud the Winged Legions {way. 

The Lyon, in great bodies. Beads obey. 

* 

Poets and Painters added to their force, 

The Feather’d Griphon and the Winged Horfe; 

Than thole no other dare 
’Tempt Cadies in the Air, 

Nor through untraded Sky to bend their Courfe, 
Among deep Rocks the Eagles Ned to force. 
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" " 3i Tofsfables ; 

well maintain their place. 
Birds charge them in the Face: 

The Eagle by advantages of Height, 

Both Salvage and Domeftick put to Flight. 

The Treacherous Bat was in the battel took 

All hate the Tray tor's Look, 

He never muft difplay. 

Again his Wings by Day, 

But hated, live in fome foul dufty Nook, 
'Caufe be bis Country in Difirefs forfoo 


^4 OKAL. 



• ♦ » 
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Fab. XXX. 


Of the Jay and Peacocks. 


\ 


flight 


When, from Supplies fell in at letting Sun 
Of Harpies, Furies, and lad birds of Night, 
Tygres like Steers, like Sheep bold Lyons run : 

Then firfk on birds and beafts Men to the height 
Did feaft themlelves, and they who often prey’d 
On flaughter’d Armies, now a Prey are made. 


Ho hath not heard of that moll criiei T„ f f^ ned r tob u ea f mari 

with an hundred eyes, to whole cu- 

F'irtlif' ftody ftm delivered lo transform'd 

* into a Cow *, who, by the Command 

xxrt i lT^inn of Jupiter , being caft into a dead 

W hen by the Jbagles beafts were put n*ep, was flaw by Mm»j. This 

Fable is at large related by Ovid in 
the firft of his Meiamsrphofis. 

t 

pplies fell in at letting Sun Awtarid* ftrvmdamtraMt 

r uries, and fad birds of Night, 

s, like Sheep bold Lyons run : Until (he Is gave co Argus guard 

1 J A hundred eyes his Heads large cir- 

birds and beafts Men to the height 

o Whereof, by turns, at once twd only 

Ives, and they who often prey’d TiSSWmuw m omit* iu. 

Armies, now a Prey are made. which way foe’r he Hands he I o 

fpies, 

Jo, behind him, was before his 

Chances of that dreadfull day, *>'«.**• 

epochs was difcomfited : ££$££** “ 

-ader mongft the forcmoft Ly^ Argus enim Caelum eft - vigil anti a Ih~ 

3mes dy‘d with his own blood red, v£tb trees , & itario labtntU fide - 

J ra mando. 

, a proud and foolilh Jay, * Hmc „, M Stc his 

[1 an EggSj he 111 hlS Neft had bred * That wake by turns,and Stars that fef 

ord^ and boldly then aflumes Thefe fparJde on the brow of fliady 

night, 

* Argus Eys, and ga udy Plumes* 6u [ g ht ,ert AftBo rcars Ks slorioy3 

They vanquifh’d by fo great a fplen- 

dglcS Court the proud Jdy got^ And buried in obfeure Olympus lie» 

urky-Cock ftrutsup and down* W That the chariot of 

J 1 7 was drawn by Peacocks appears from 

in (b) Junos Chariot, . marty *** ***.“*^whence 

J itiscMcdalcsfUficma. 

ludy Feathers were his own .* Exfiic«t at^ac (»at */« junor.ra 

Pea-Hens here he follows hot, 

The Poets feigned that ftm cor, 

TV with Noble birds, or none: verted the eyes of Argns , after he 

J J was flam by Mercury ,in her Peacocks 

its, and Braveries did lit, Tra,0J 0vtdl l ' M(Um ' 

~ J 

Y n \ o ' » TTtT' Excipit bos , volucrifdue fua Satur., 

{ftrange ja bravery and a W it. nia pennis 

' Coliocar^et gemmis can dam fteHantibus 

impkt> 

«md to e verlafting pate, «t ** starry m# 

Beauty, Wealth, and better Notes, BriR™« fix’d them in her F&cocfes 

D_Train* 


’Mongft other Chances of that dreadfull day, 

A wing of Peacocks was dilcomfited: 

Their valiant Leader mongft the foremoft Jay, 
His Angel-plumes dy‘d with his own blood red . 

This had a Page, a proud and foolilh Jay, 

Whom from an Egge, he in his Neft had bred 

T 

This ftrips his Lord, and boldly then aflumes 
His Train of (4 > Argus Eys, and gaudy Plumes. 

When to the Eagles Court the proud Jay got. 
And like a T urky-Cock ftruts up and down, 
Sueing to draw in \ b ) Juno's Chariot, 

As if thole gaudy Feathers were his own ; 

W ith Love fair Pea-Hens here he follows hot, 

Keeps company with Noble birds, or none : 

* • 

Among the Wits, and Braveries did lit, 

• a 

I m 

And would be (ftrange)a Bravery and a Wit. 

. * 

His tongue condemn’d to e verlafting prate, 
Boafting his Beauty, Wealth, and better Note 


Brought 


« 











































































































































JESOPS FABLES . 

Brought on him firffc Sulpicion, after Hate: 

(Peacock .though Angels plumes,haveDevils throats) 

At laft they ftrip him, as he chattering fate. 

Of his fairy Feathers, and his gaudy Coats; 

Naked and bani fil’d from the Court of Birds, 

He to a doleful Note compos’d thefe words; 

I ftand the true Example of vain Pride, 

Since I the fayijh Nation did defpife, 

% 

Not only noble Birds will me deride. 

But I fhall be a fcorn to Jacks and Pies: 

Not Tyrian Robes can Birth and breeding hide. 

Let their own Fortune fill content the Wife , 

And let all thole that climb above their place, 

Strip’d be like me, and differ fuch difgrace. 


Moral. 

Whether Ambition , Vertue be , or Vice ? 

Hath rais'd great Dictations ’mong the Nice: 

Who by unfeen gradations reach a Crown , 

n. 

Fab. 


i 



a 
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Fab. XXXI. 


1 ♦ 


% 

Of the Wolves and Sheep. 



% I 

He Wolves and Sheep , great Nations both, 

* 

and drong. 

Had long 
A mighty War maintain’d: 

Great (laughter oft there was of old and young. 

With various Chance, yet none the better gain’d. 
Finding their Strength decay’d, their Treafure drain’d 
With one content Commiffioners are chofe 
Tha t might (o great a Difference compote, 

And joyn in lading Leagues fuch antient 


> 


Foes 


Long they not (ate, when they conclude a Peace; 

On thete 

Few Articles they dreight agreed; 

The Wolves {hould give their Whelps up Hodages, 
The Sheep their Dogs, their dout Molojpan breed, 
And then they might in Fields at pleafure feed ; 

The Wolvijh bands (hould fally forth no more 
From Wood nor Hill; no Wolf come neer the dore 

To this horn’d (4 > Be line, and fierce ( b > Ifgrin, 


fwore, 


73 



(4) The Ram. 
0 ) The Wolf. 


And now on pkafant Plains themfelves the Sbeef 

Do keep; 

No Dog of War to guard the Cote 

All teem tecure ; they eat, and drink, and fleep: 

When the young VVolves extend a Hungry throat, 

Wanting their Dams, and raife a difmal Note, 

• Wolves 
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Wolves cry, The Peace is broke, and like a Chower 
Fell in their Quarters, and whole Flocks devour. 
Neither to Friend nor Foe give %q your Power. 


f 


4 



I 

# 


Moral. 

Not Hofiages , though Sons , the Foe can Bind\ 
If they an evident advantage find: 

Let Mothers Weej> 3 JDy Children , fuffer Friends y 
Th' Ambitious , values nothing hut his Ends, 
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Fab. XXXII. 

4 

Of the Wolf and the Fox. 


T Hat Night what (laughter did the Fields im. 

| U 
breWj 

When from the Woods, and Hills the Wol 
'vijh Crew, 

Pretending R efcue of their curled Brood, 

Howling the Peace was broke. 

Fell on the guiltlels Flock, 

And fatisfied their Ravening Jaws with Blood 1 
They who a Solemn League and Cov nant fwore. 

But one flhort day before. 

Then flew Ram Be line at the Shepherd s Dore, 

And with him Slaughter d many thoulands more, 

* 

• A 

*Mong thele was one whom Wolves themlel ves did call 

9 

For Rapine, Pliwder-AIafter-General; 

This having ftuft, in that great Maflacrc, 

* % 

His Den with Fatteft Sheep, 

Refolves a Feaft to keep. 

And lit in State alone like King s to fare: 

•V 

When with Self-kindnels ftruck , he thus began ; 

I Fear nor Dog nor Man ; 

I /corn the Swain, and SheepdProte&or Pan; 

* • 

Soul, take thy R eft, do they the worft they can. 

A Crafty Fox, who ftri& account did keep 
Of thole well-fed, and Golden-fleeced Sheep 
He, by the Horns, that night to’s Den had drawn. 

Two days and long nights waits, 

Expefting open Gates ; 

W hen with the Greedy Worm his bowels gnawn. 


* 

i 


M 


2 


Aloud 
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d’ye ? 

Be pleas’d to take the Air; 

And fince the Wolvijh Army- Conquerors are. 

Keep not within, nor Spirits waft with Care. 

The Wolf perceiv*d the Fox defir'd to Feaft, 

And in his abfenee make himfelf a Gueft j 
W hen with a heavy Groan he thus returns; 

Ah deareft Coufin, I 
Am Sick, am like to dy; 

In a hot Feaver all my body burns. 

In that rights Service I, provok’d with Zeal 

To ferve the Common-weal, 

After much Toyl, would needs ftand Centinel, 
Where I took Cold, which did my Blood Congeal 


I n my flopp’d Veins rules adventitious Heat; 

Swift doth my PuHe like an Alarum beat; 

My Throat fo dry, that Seas of Sheepjh Blood, 

Which ftill did ufe to cure 

The Wohijh Calenture. 

Commix’d with Humane gore, will do no good. 

Defire not to come in; Coufin, I fear 

Tis dangerous; Spots appear: ^ 

My fhort Breath tells me my Departure’s neer; 

Ah! that I had feme Zealous Paftor here. 

* 

Thin Hunger now gives place to fwelling Rage, 

Thirft to Revenge, fpurs Reynard to engage 

With Mortal Foes: Who ftraight thus calls a Swa, 

Ho ! Shepherd, come away. 

Make this a Holy-day; 
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I’ll bring you to; be pleas’d to Fancy then 

Me, with his Goods and Den, 

And deer my Score of Lamb, Kid, Goofe, and Heii 

The Shepherd grants, and calls his Dogs and Men. 

♦ 

Mean while the Wolf did lit at joyful Feafts; 

When at his Gates he heard no welcome Guefts, 

* 

Repeated Surfeits oft maty: Courage fail. 

Up ftarts his brifly Hair, 

His fiery Eyes now ftare. 

And Co wring ’twixt his Legs he claps his Tail. 

♦ 

Butouthemuft, and venture to the Field; 

I 

No quarter Shepherds yield: 

' * 1. Ik « 4 

His pamper’d Belly made him leaden heel’d. 


That 


he ran fix (core, the Wolf was kill’d 


This done, the Man fets on his Dogs again 


And Reynard leiz’d 


who dying did complain 


• _ 

I the lad Emblem am of Rancorous Spight. 

The foolifh Fox repin’d, 

Becaule theWolf had din’d 

«i * 

So well alone, and would not him invite. 

Thieves falling out , thusFrue Men get their own . 

His Head muft go to Town, 

My Skin muft face lbme wealthy Burgers Gown: 

Thus Avarice hath the Wilf and Fox o’r-thrown 






































M S OPS FABLES . 




Fab. XXXIII. 

* 

Of the Fly and the Ant. 

• / 

W Hen the hot Dog-ftar;oyn’d with 

Phoebus Beams, 

Drank broad-back’d Floods to nar- 

% 

row-fhoulder’d Streams, 

From the King’s Palace comes the lilken Fly, 

And cuts with Sarcenet Wings the Sultry Sky ; 

From whence he law black bands of Labouring Ants 

♦ * 

(Mindful of Winter, and approaching Wants ) 
March through ftraight paths, on many Jhoulders born, 
View’d a great Convoy guard one Grain of Corn. 

Then to himfelf hefaid; *Tis wond’rous ftrange 
Ants thus fhould toyl, to fill fome petty Grange, 
When thole in Courts, and Cities, with leg pain. 

Oft in an hour get more than Rufticks gain 
In their whole Life: Clowns toyl for Cloath and Milk 
While Courtiers Fcaft, and flant in Gold and Silk, 
Purchas’d in Kid-skin Gloves a thoufand wayes; 

;None er by Sweat did a great Fortune raife. 

Then to a Labouring Ant the Fly did call. 

And makes Companions odious unto all. 

What art thouWretch,to me?worm,thou doll creep 

And liv’ft in Caves, while I my Palace keep 
In Princes Courts, and when the World is May , 

About their Sun-refle&ing Tow rs I play: 

Among Heavens Feather’d Quirifters I have flown, 

And to Cceleftial Mulick was the Drone. 

Thou Water drink’ll, and eat’ft the Bread of Care, 
And when your Squadrons plunder, thou doll fhare 
Perhaps one grain of Wheat,gain d with more Toyl, 
Than lome get Kingdoms, and lubdue an Ifle. 
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1 from the Margents of the Golden bowl 

W 

Drink Liquor that revives the faddeft Soul, 

Frees Pri(oners, cures the ftripes of cruel Rods, 

Makes Pealants Princes, and makes Princes Gods. 

On gilded Ceilings my Heels upward, I, 

Or my broad Shoulders looking down, elpy 
Feafts: for a Mighty Man, and full Cups plac’t: 

At pleafure all thole Delica tes I tad. 

Phoebus my Father was, me he begot 

When his Steeds fainting fell into a trot 

♦ 

In the high Solftice; Then my Brother Fly 
Dy’d by Ambition in a Prince’s Eye: 

In his V aft Kingdoms he no place could find 
But that to reft in, equal to his mind. 

W hy ftiould I boaft that Sad, yet happy Fate 
Of my dear Coufin, the Renowned Gnat 7 
Who with his Trumpet lav'd a deeping S t wain 
From the Snakes Tooth, yet for the Fad: was dain ? 
But loon th’ungrateful Shepherd did Repent, 

And built him an Eternal Monument; 

W hole Epitaph the < a) Prince of Poets made* 

And the fir ft Stone with polilh’d Verles laid. 

Then Ipake the Ant; Sir Fly , I in a Cave 
Not Golden Beds, nor Ivory Tables have 

•> 

Yet I contented Jive, though under Ground, 

When thou doft wander like a Vagabond; 

« # 

And where thou lojourneft, thole high Aboads 
Are none of thine ; Thou haft no Houlhold-liods * * 
But when a Tempeft comes, and Fortunes Frown 
Tumbles thy King, as other Princes, down, 

Then in vaft Circles may the Hungry Fly 
R ourid empty Halls, and keep his parch’d Trunck dry. 
There fhall the Spider fubtile Melhes lpread. 

And having leiz’d thee, feaft upon thy Head. 

And 


( 4 ) VH ** 


► 

































J 



80 


j£SOPS FABL ES. 

And while flic changes Poifon for fweet Blood 

Thou dying ihalt in vain thy King and God 

Great Behrebub implore, who minds not thee. 


v£*c»s 


ther v£& 


(9 UIC IMtliiM -- - « t ' ■> 

^er rival thereat much incen s d, 

[ lamentable Peftilence where- ✓ 

L he Inhabitants were all deltroy- ' 
icept the Royal Varmly : where- 
Jk*au , efpying'. tnu tttnde l 

nil at the rooiot an Oak, de- ^ 
as many Wen f>om7«p-«rto 

v the nurobe r of .hofe whom the 

[tnce had devour’d: who dreams 
enighc that the Ant r were turn- 
nto Wen , which in the morning 
rt d true. Ovid relates the Pa : 

at large, 

th went I , and beheld the Men 

rhichlate , , . 

dream prefented •- fuch m every 

»“ rf krnw .tan. They falute 

!t c Jd%p«y »* T “" 1 


Great Bel^ebub implore, who minds not thee. 

Nor pittying will thofe mighty Slaughters fee 
That Emperor makes, when he fo many dayes 
To kill Flys, off all other bufinefs lays. 

That thou art Pi* Of-fpring thou mai’ft pride. 
But fay. What art thou by the Mothers fide 1 

From Excrement, or Putrefaftion Iprung, 

Foul Ordure brought thee forth, or Madam Dung. 

Though I inhabit Caves and narrow Cells, 

Yet mighty Kingdoms, and great Common-weals. 

Following examples of th’induftrious Ant, 

Rife to their height j VVbo Labour jhatt not want. 

Thou that of Idleneffe and Impertinence 
T he Embleme art, go, feek a fafe Defence, 

In the great Shambles, from the Butcher’s Flap, 

That kills whole Hundreds like a Thunder-clap. 

51 Go drown thy felf in Snuffs of Drowfie Ale 
t Or leave the World,a Straw thruft through thy Tail 
t Compare with me > Know, that the Noble Ant, 
to With ( t > Myrmidons , did once a Kingdom plant. 


w the reft the empty fields 


Myrmidons of their Original, 
i Fable was invented from the 

rants of that llland, who to 

« •_fh#*ir neifiti- 


Mor 


Short life and merry, give me Eafetbu crys 
While that with Sweat and Care bn Marrow dry 


lElES Tbefe are Extremes ; upon the Medium fi 


by *&*cfts 

bit in Cities, 
ave been of 


Study, and Toyl, with Recreation 


Fa 


into men 
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XXXIV. 

■ 

Of the Fox and Ape. 

* f 

* 

He French Afe gives the Fox of Span Bon jour 


Three Congees, and Tres bumble Serviture : 

. / - ... . 

Then thus begins ; In France we not indure 

' - a ... 

To fee long Cloaks, all there 

* * * . 

Go in the fhorteft W car, 

{ < ; * 

But your large Fafhion is the Statelier fare. 

^ # ^ * 

* * 

?arionne moy y as we are all too fliort, 

In C urtail’d Garments, A la modes o*th* Court, 

So with th* other Extreme, yours Sir, doth fort. 

Be pleas'd to wear your Fur 


r *■ 

r 

1 


A little (hotter. Sir 

Twill be as grave, and fait well with your Port. 

'• . • • . - . 

* 

S A 

Seignour, I know your Taylor is not here. 

My Afejhifs Workman, quickly with his Shear 
Shall cut you (hotter, and my Self will wear 

The remnant of your Train, 

♦ 

Conformable to 

And then Don Diegoes both we (hall appear 


t 

W 
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Fab. XXXV. 

Of the Horfe and the Afs. 


t X E was a Foie o’ th’ Winds, or of the Breed 

“I Which Circes dole, got by a Heavenly Stei 
A Broad was his Back, his Belly Ihort, a large 

And dimpled Bread, the Office to difcharge 
Of fwelling Lungs: His Fet-locks clean, a Hoof 
•Gaind dony R oads, and R ocky Mountains, proof. 
Eys full, quick Ears, fire when the Trumpets found 
From’s Noftrils flyes; nor dands on any Gronnd. 
His Colour Daple-grey 4 his Skin more fleek 
Than Venus bofbm, or plump Bacchus Cheek : 

On’s Bread a Feather, on his Crown a Star; 

Such Alexander, or the God of War 
Did ufe to ride; bearing down all before 
Their W hite Feet Strawberri’d With Crimfbn Gore. 

His Rowing Main, and bufhy Tail Was ty’d 
With R ibands, baffled R ain-bows in their pride: 

His Bridle, Sadie, all you could behold. 

His Cloth, and Stirrups, nay, his Shooes, were Gold. 
This at Olympus, when the Prize he won, 

(„) The chariot of ihe san w« Broke fiery <‘ 1 AEt han’t breath that drew the Sun, 
u ,‘"£«■’. whoferamei e fr ,; n > c i the fleer Pinion of the Northern Wind, 

lignifie only Light and Heat,of which O traill U in 

the sun is the fountain. oviiVst tam. £ ar j e £ t a ]j Competitors behind. 

dntena volucrts Pyroeis, Eous, <tr This proud of many Vi&ories, at a Pafs 

Solis cjxartufquc Phlegon htnni* J-jjg CjYUlld-'jffltP did lUCCt 3. I3.dcil Ajf y 

FUnmifcris imflcnt,fcdibufyut rtf*- rj* K m * Thou Son £>f a dull Sire, 

gula ptilfant. 1 0 WOUUl ire wm , ^ _ 

Meanwhile the suns fwift Horfes.hot Stand up, or elfe I’ll trample thee m th Mire. 

Light ts£tb:n, fiery Phltgon, bright Thou (halt lye gafping here beneath thy Load, 

Mdghing aloud inflame the Air with Curft by all thole thou hind reft in the R oad. 

And with their thundrit’g hoofs the rj-^g not darillg in his face 


PjrOMy 


To look, nor anfwer, fuddainly gave pla 


Who 
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Who, while the Clock ftruck Twelve,did run a Mile, 
And fhakes with tbundting Hoofs the rotten Soil. 

9 

And now the day was come, the hour drew on. 
When feven Steeds, fwiftas thole drew Phaeton, 

W ere match’d to run for a huge Golden Bowl; 

Which crown’d with Wine,muft glad his Mailer’s Soul 


That wins the Cup. 


Daple lb well was known 


On his fide all would Bet, but gainft him, none, ai 

# 

To this firft Poll they came, Joelp.es were weigh’d. 
Great Cracks on each fide were, and W agers kid 
The Signal’s given, at once feven Champions ftarc,; 
Now Spur,now S witch,Hank,Loofe, no little Art 
Their Riders Ihew : Low as their Horfes Ear 

Bending their Heads, they break refilling Air. 

The Earth with Hoofs, the Skies with Clamours rore 

While Voices tumbled Eccho on thefhore. 

But as Swift Daple far did all out-llrip. 

Ah dire Milchance/ he llrain’d and Ihot his Hip; 
Thus lhaken out, he and his Rider droop. 

While in a dully Cloud on goes the Troop. 

Here our fad Tale begins; this Steed unfit 

To run the Race, or with a burnifh’d Bit 

* 

To bear his wealthy Lord with Proud Ihort Steps, 
Difgrace for all his former Service reaps: 

They take from him his Trappings, Silk, and Gold, 

And to a cruel Car-man he is Ibid, 

Labour’d all Day, and fed at Night with Grains, 

He Dreams of Loads,lleep Hills, and narrow Lanes. 

s 

With s Cart at’s Back, weary and ill-Arrai’d 
The Afs efpi’d him, and thus Vapburing Brai’d: 


Sir. I’m millaken, if 


nbt tries* 


t r \ 




* - 


Your Horf-fliip lately iu thfe vending Streep 

But you’r muchalter d in alfcrie time, 

~ • M 

You r Lean, and Poor, then Fat, and in your 


\ - ‘ 


« • Y 


I * 




N 


2 


W here 
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Where's all the gallant Furniture you had ? 

How Rullily you look in Leather clad ? 

Nor your foft Neck bends proudly in a Trot, 

With Ladies in a Bclgic\ Chariot, 

Bounding on Velvet Beds ; nor I difcern 
No golden Scutcheons, on your gilded Stern; 

Your Wheels not thunder, nor your Axes flame j 

This is a Cart; you draw as if your lame. 

Thus are proud Mortals paid, and They that hpm 
No Mean in Blifi, frail have no Mean of IVoe; 

And this (hall be the greateft Gall to Pride, 

Whom they fcom’d rich, grown poor, lhall them deride 


t 


Moral. 

Let no Projperity move Arrogance; 

Li1\e April are the fictfe Brows of Chance ; 

But when fhe moft feems for thee, then provide 
With Caution to allay or fuelling Pride, 


F 4b 
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Fab. XXXVI. 


Of the Husband-man and the Wood. 


N Eer a vaft Commons, was a mighty Grove, 

Prote&cd by the ( 4 > Hama-dryades , 

Which then had Manlion in thole long-liv’d 

Trees ; 

There flourifh’d C y > Efculm the Delight of Jove, 
And Phoebus ( ') Love; 

And there were Plants had Senfe, and ibme could Feed^ 

. 1 ' __ 

And fruitful Palms did Male and Female breed ; 

W ool-bearing Stocks grew there, and Ibme of old 
Whole Leaves were Spangles,and the Branches Gold, 

In aged Trees 
Ind uftrious Bees , 


Built FortrelTes, 

And did their Waxen Kingdoms frame, 

v 

And Ibmt, they fame. 


( came, 


From whole Hard Womb Man’s Knotty Of-lpring 

This wealthy Grove, the Royal Cedar grac’d^ 

Whole Head was fix’d among the wandring Stars, 
Above loud Meteors and Elements Wars, 

His Root in th’ Adamantine Centre fall j 

This all lurpall 

Crown’d Libanm , about him Elmy Peers, 

AJh y Fir , and Pine } had flourilh’d many years, 

By Him prote&ed both from Heat and Cold; 

Eternal Plants, at leaft ten Ages old. 

All of one mind. 


* 

(4) The Antient* invented peculiar 
Godi for their Mountain* , Rivers. 
and Groves, &c. as appears in Ho- 

mtr's Hymn to ftnut. 

\ 

\ 

*** Tl * NtW*W , Si T*S\avt KAKA »«- 
povliu 

H NVftpwjr Sttcctbip 7fA petit “ 

Kai *ny£s Tmupur s £ 8nm& «/»• 
tv]*.* 

> * 

The laft of which were ailed Dry- 
adef orHamadryades^ and thefc were 
believ’d to live and die with the Tree* 
in their prote&ion, according to A m 
foBmus. 

He fuffer'd for hie Sire who durfi pro* 
voky 

The Dryades, ly cutting down their 
Oke. 

The NymfhfaU oft petition'd him Kith 
. tears. 

To [part her Tree of equal birth and 
years : 

Since both their lives did flourifi in 
Shat bole . 

But no intreats could his rajh youth 
controle \ 

Who hews it dcwn.The Nymph revent'd 
her Fall , 

To him and to his Jjfue tragical * 

($) Pliny in hit Natural Hiftory, 
lib, 12. c. 1 . Arbor urn genera Numi± 
tabus fuss dicat a perpetuo fervantur t 
tst Jovi Efculus i Apollini Lakrtes ; 
Minerv* OltafJt neri Mjrtut; Her- 
tuli Populus, The Ceremony of deii « 
eating this and that kind of Tree to fe¬ 
veral Gods was alwaits obferved; foir 
the Efculus is conftcrated to Jupiter, 
the Laurel to Apollo, the Olive-tree, 
to Minerva, the Myrtle so Venus, ahd 
the Poplar to Hercules, 

(c) The Laurel, 


Their ftrength conjoyn’d. 
And (corn’d the Wind ; 


Here 
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Here highly honour'd flood the facred 0%, 

Whom Swains Invoke, 

Which Oracles, like that of < 4 > Do don , Ipoke. 


(a) At Doionn in Epirus, was the 
moll ancient and 1 amoiis Oracle of 
japit'r.l he ftory of it is thus related 

by Herdotus, the antienteft of the 

Cmi Hillorians, who ftems to have 
been inquilitive after the original of 
it. '1 hePrieflsof Jupiter,iiThtiet 
a City in Etffr- told me that the Phe- 
fjidans had Itoln away formerly two 
of theit prieftefles.& fold one of them 
intoLiha,the other \ntoGrttce .which 
Women firfl Conllituted, as iheyun- 
defllood.Oracles in thofe places. But 
the prieftefles a zVoiona fay ,that there 
flew twablack Pigeons fsoi»Tfcfao f 
j Egypt \ the one into Libya, th e o^ber 
to them* Which lighting on an Oak, 
faid with a humane voice. That there 
ought: to be anOracle of Jupiter there. 

1 hjy/oppofing it to be a divine coro- 

roard,C 30 V , d one to be built there.The 
reft ol the Do den f dns agreed with 
them in their relation. My opinion of 

them, fries flnadotHs, isthis^ Jfiti* 

True that the fhenicians carried away 
thefe two holy Women, And fold due of 
them into Libya ,the other into Hellas,sf 
feems to me that this woman was foldto 
the 1 hefprotians, in the Countnj now 
called HellasPci fgia ,where da- 
ring her Slavery Jhs eonfecrated the 
place nur a ntighbonring 0*k> ** 
pr cb able that /behaving beenconftcra_ 

ted to Jupiter in Egypt won Id retain tk c 
memo) y of him here NoW thefe W- 
rr.cn woe tailed by the Dodoneans 
IHKtiifu Pigeons , btcanft ufing an 
unknown La *g stage t they fee medio talk. 
I\e Birds bin that this after a while 
fpak? with a humane voice , betanfe /be 
by ccnverfation had learn d the Greeks 

Tor.gr.e ; when they fay the Pigeon was 
blat^i th 7 fignifie that the Woman was 
an ^ gyptian. Ths Oracle at Thebes in 
Egypt, and that in Dodena,*r* very 
/ ks one another. 


♦ 

But in the neighbouring Commons dwelt a Swain 
That to his Hatchet long did want a Heft; 
Which only was the Royal Cedars Gift: 

When to the under Cops (that did complain 

Their Soveraign 

A Tyrant was} he fir’d, they promifd Aid .* 

No Helve of Brier or Thorn, was ever made . 

Some Rotten-hearted Dims , and Wooden Peers, 
Run with the Stream, fpurr’d up by Hopes or Fears; 

Avarice , Pride, 

Make others fide ; 

Hoping more wide. 

Some mighty Trees remov’d, they in their ftead, 

Branches might fpread 

From Sea to Sea, and raife to Heaven their Head, 


Then to the Cedar he his Suite pretents, 

About whom round his whifpering Countel grows, 
Hot they debate, fbme fide, and fome oppote; 

W hen, but unwilling, the forc'd King contents, 

And foon repents ; 

Atm'd by his Gift, Trees fall in Ranks, and Files, 
Friends, Foes, in Stacks to Heaven the Ruftick piles; 
Then hollow Pines firft cut with Sails unfurl d 
Lines, that, like Nets, are drawn about the World; 

Great T rees and fmall 
T ogether fall, 

He Ruins all : 

But firft the Grove told Oracles expires. 

And all their Quires, 

Enough t’ have made twelve Cffars Funeral Fires. ^ 
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At laft the Shepherd ftanding on a Hill, 

Beheld the Havock his own Hands had made. 

And with a deep fetcht figh, thus weeping laid ; 

♦ 

W here is the Maft, and Akorns that did fill 

My brifly Cattel ftill > 

♦ 

Ill-gotten Wealth, ah me! is ill imploy’d, 

And I am poorer the whole Wood deftroy’d. 

Where fhall my Kids browte? How /hall I maintain 
My board with Nuts, and blufhing Fruit again ? 

T hus Avarice brings 
People, and Kings, 

Their Ruinings. 

Thus Grants of Princes have themfclves brought low 

And oft O r-throw 

Them, by their fall on whom they did beftow. 
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1 

i ^ ^ y j 

Who Weapons put into a Mad-Mans Hands, 

May be the firfl the tirror underflands: 

But Kings y that Subjects with their Sword intrufl. 
If they do Suffer, feems not much unjufl. 
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Fab. XXXVII 


Of the Mart and Oxen 



H me! 




7 


A pack of cruel Hounds in a full Cry 


Are at 


In Woods there is no 


-men rulh. 


7 




* W 

My Horns will tangle in : ah ! where s the Stream 

Whole W aves commilerating would from them 

♦ * 

To further Shores in Safety me convey. 

Where I at laft my weary Limbs might lay ? 


m ■ 


/ ' 

To Hills and Dales, deaf Trees and fenilds Stones 


7- 


7 


Him to feek Refuge, at the Oxens Stall. 

To whom he faid j Ah ! for Acquaintance fake, 

Since we in one Park dwelt, fome Pity take, 

R eceive me in ; a thouland ways you may 
Save this poor Life; I’ll hide in yonder Hay. 
When one repli’d, He might in Safety Iy 
There till the Men, and cruel Dogs pals by ,• 

But if their Mafter or his Man came in^ 

The Danger greater was, fhould he be leen. 

Keep Counfel, Sirs, and I will venture here : 

Under the Cock, at All-hid plays the Deer . 

When a dull Servant enter’d, one that did 
Not half the Work his carefull Mafter bid, 
Returning when the Beafts were ferv’d with Hay. 
Then flatt’ring Hope did the glad Hart betray. 

But an Experienc’d 0x } whom Lvvie made 
Once (peak before, to him rejoycing, faid; 


f * • ' i 


i • 


% » 


to vant; 


Wert thou as mighty as an Elephant, 


Stood 


* 







































































































































































































































































































































































































Stood where I Hand, aCaftle on thy back, 

♦ 

r * 

This Clown had left thee feeding at the Rack. 

This is a Clod heavier than Earth • (itch Souls, 

Were all Heaven Sun, would fee no mote than Moles: 
But when our Mafter enters, I advife 

4 

That clofe thou ly, for he hath Argus Eys ; 

To feape from him, that is a work, a Task, 

_ _ % 

W ould all the Shifts of fab tile ( a) Proteus ask. 

% 

Scarce laid, but in the bufy Mafter came. 

And firft his Servant s Negligence did blame. 

Gathers the Offalls, did the Litter fpread. 

The Labouring Yoke-mates with his own hands fed ; 
Here, there, he pries, and fearcheth every part. 

Three Fathome under Hay he finds the Hart. 

Glad of the Prize, aloud for Aid he calls, 

Streight on the Deer , a Troop of Rufticks falls $ 

No hope of Quarter, he with weeping Eys 
Chief Mourner was, at his own Obfequies. 


, 00 Proteus was King of the Egyp¬ 
tians about the time of the Trojan 
War. feign’d to have chang’d himfelf 
into fundry forms, now feeiuing a 
BeaR, now a Tree, now Fire* Ovid 
Metamorph . 1,8. 

- 

Sunt quit us in plures jus ejf t ran ft re 
fignras , 

Vt tibi oomplexi ter ram marts mold 

Proteu, fire. 

Others have power themfelres at will 
to change, 

As thou blue Proteus ,that in Seas dofl 
range. 

Who nowaMan,aiyon now appears,; 
Now a fell Boar, a Serpent's ftape 
cow bears; 

A Bull with threading Horns now 
fcem’ft to be. 

Now like a Stone, now like a Ipread- 
ing Tree j 

And fomc times like a gentle River 
flows, 

Sometimes like Are, aver/e to water, 
fliowt. 


Which he attain’d, it feems, by his 
convention with the Magicians of 
Egjpt % of whofe flrange performan¬ 
ces of that nature the Scriptures 
make mention* But Diodorus Siculus 
faies, that the Kings of that Coun¬ 
trey wore fbmetimes the fhapes of 
/ Lyons, Bulls, and Dragons on their 

beads, as marks of Regality* fome- 
times Trees, Fire, and the like * which 

was the original of this Grecian Fa¬ 
ble. 
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Fab. XXXVIII. 

Of the Lyon that was Sickj 

T Hrough all the Forreft was a Rumor (pread. 

The King the Lyons Sick,(ome report Dead 
No (boner was it trumpeted by Fame, 

But Wild and Tame, 

* 

From all parts came. 

With Countenances fad. 

Though inly glad ; 

A mighty Throng at the Court Gates appear: 

But (lie Sir Reynard was not there. 

To whom the King thus with a Porcupin s Quill 
Writ on a Leaf; Dear Coufin, I am ill. 

And your Advice now want to make my W^ill. 

If you fufpea ( but Fear is cauflefs. Sir ) 

Danger at Court, alas! I cannot ftir; 

The holy Wolf here teacheth Heaven s Commands, 

Grim Maltyn (lands. 

Wringing her Hands, 

The Lamb and Tygre (it 
Both at my Feet; 

But none of thefe can Comfort Us, like you. 

You (hall not. Friend, your coming rue, 

Ah! let me (ee thee e*r my Eys do fail j 

You oft have help’d me, oft your Wiidom s Tail 

Made on the ground my Parliament Robes to trail. 

To whom the fubtile Fox repli’d again. 

That he to Heaven would pray, his Soveraign 
May former Health recover, and once more 

From Shore to Shore 

Be heard to R6re, 

* 

And with his Voice to make 

The Forreft fhake: E 
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Moral. 

Not too much Credence to Kings betters give ; 

In Flowry Eloquence blac\ Serpents live: 

Confler tb * ambiguous Words a and unary read , 

For I’ll advance, that's I'll tafy off thy Head . 

O 2 Fab. 
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Fab. XXXIX. 


Of Cupid and Death 


C Vpid too careful of his Mothers task 

Roving all day did wound a thoufand Hearts 
With Golden or with Leaden pointed Darts- 

k 

At night his (port perilling to a Mask, 

Where he his Quiver empties and (upplies 

Again from beauteous Ladies Eyes, < 

While they in comely Motion aft their parts; 

What Nymphs are thele, lome whifper ? others ask 

What Goddefs now appears ? and as the admire, 

% 

Aftive and fierce Defire 
Seven couples (hoots at once with mutual Fire, 

And e’r Nights Wheels could the Meridian cut. 
There thoufands more the God to torture put. 


(«) A City in the ifland of Cyprus 
derated to Vtnut , whence (he 

is call'd Paphia. 


The fame Day Death had at a cruel Fight 
As bufy been, and mighty Slaughter made. 

She and blind Chance on both fides double plaid; 

4 

Then the grim Angel vifits Towns by night. 

Now weary,and grown la tc } Death could not well 

R each th 1 Adamantine Gates of Hell, 

Where Plague, War,Famine, her Companions laid 

On Iron Couches, trembling Ghofts affright; 

Nor could blind Cupid <- > Paphos find, fo dark 

The Sky was grown, no fpark 
In all Heavens Face to give the Boy a Mark : 

At one Inn therefore two great Furies lay. 

Till Sleep Death's elder Brother doth obey. 


j 
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Nor Death long refts her weary Bones, but wakes; 

Not clearing well her Eys which were two Coals 

% 

That call Malignant Beams from gloomy Hoals,* 
She Cnpid's Quiver for her own miftakes, 

I 

And hungry out fhe flys to Countrys far, 

To breakfaft at a Maflacre. 

Nor long the Boy from torturing Lovers Souls 
CelTation made, but out with fpeed he makes. 

And florms with deadly Arrows Myrtle Groves, 
Where perch’d his Mother’s Doves, 

Where cunning Lovers ufe to .find their Loves ; 
There while the Youth did Cyprian Vigils keep 

* 

Death feals their Eys up in Eternal fleep. 


Then through the World a mighty Change appears, 

I 

When the curl’d Youth,whom Love & Beauty lead 

♦ • 

Under pale Enfigns mufter with the dead, 

Sa d Verle and Garlands fi x’d to Virgin Beers; 

♦ 

While in a Dance up the long bed-rid leaps. 

And Beldams mince with wanton Heps, 

And their pale Cheeks with borrow’d blufhes Ipread 
Falfe Lillies trenches fill plow’d up with years ; 

Whom Death had mark’d for fuddain Funeralls 
Now for the Viol calls. 

And old remembring, makes new Madrigals. 

This hath a Son, that hath a Daughter dead. 

And their Houle clear’d, the lufty Parents Wed. 

But while this Tragi-Comedy was plaid 
Of Error long, a Youth more happy law 

When to his Ear the God did aiming draw 
A Shaft at him, and thus to Cupid pray’d; 

O hold thy Arrow tipp’d with Charnel Bone, 

And Ihoot me with a Golden one. 
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Thy Darts are wing’d with Death, gainft Natures 

See in the Groves what daughter thou haft made.(^ a ™ 7 
Muft the World end > Muft all our Youth be {lain ? 


Muft feeble Age again 

* 

R ecruit the lofs ? Then let the Gods ordain 

That Winter Marrying with North-Winds be bound 

To make, with {harp Frofts,pregnant barren ground. 




Admonilh'd thus, he looks about, and fpi’d 

Old Men and Matrons Dancing in a Ring, 




Requiring to return his own; 

But Death in various Conquefts taking Pride, 

Referv’d fome feather’d with the Sparrows Wing, 

♦ 

And left him others dipt i’th 'Stygian Lake. 

F rom whence rofe the Miftake, 

That when fweet love Virgins and Youth ftiould make 

w* 

It proves lad Wills; and Old folks one Leg have 

In Wanton Sheets, the other in the Grave. 

* 


Moral. 

* 

Age burns with Lovej&hile Touth cold Ague fha\es ; 
And Nature oft her Principles mifiaJ{es: 

So fuffers Youth in Ages cold imbrace , 

As Living Men to Dead bound face to face. 

Fab 


* 
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F a Bi XL. 

ft 

< 

Jte Parliament of Birds. 

J Hen Jove by impious Arms had Hea¬ 
ven pofleft, 

» . » 

And old King Saturn letting in the 

Weft 

* 

Finilh’d the Golden Dayes, a Silver Morn, 

Pale with the Crimes luccels, did Earth adorn, 

r • 

And gave its Name unto the lecond Age. 

# • % 

Then Skies firft thund’red, Seas with Tempefts rage. 
Four Sealbns part the Year, Men Sow, and Plant, 

ft 

(The Golden Times nor Labour knew nor Want) 

* 

Then Toyl found Eale by Art, Art by Deceits, 

ft 

Then Civil War turn’d Kingdoms into States, 

(For petty Kings Rul’d firft ) then Birds and Beajis 

Did with R epublicks private Interefts 
Begin to build; Eagles were vanquifh’d then, 

And Lyons worfted loft their Royal Den. 

The Birds reduc’d thus to a Popular State, 

Their King and Lords of prey ejefted, late 
A frequent Parliament in th* antient Wood i 
There A&ing daily for the Nations Good. 

When thus the Swallow riling from the flock, 

To Mafter Speaker, the grave Parrot, Ipoke. 

. ’ ■ 

Great things for us. Sir, Providence hath done. 

And we have through a World of Dangers run. 

The Eagle and the gentle Falcon are 
Deftroy'd or Sequefter’d by happy War ; 

The Kitijb Peers, and Bujfard Lords are flown* 

Who late with us till we could lit alone: 

Like worthy Patriots lince, your lpecial Care 
Hath fetled our Militia inthe Ain 

All 


Siivtr Ait. 


ft 
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All Monarch-hating Star^r andCr^e/, who march 
Like Sons of Thunder,through Heavens Cryftal-arch, 
When Tumult calls, to beat thofe Wigeon r down. 
That vainly flock to re-advance the Crown. 

Of Maritim bus nefs, let our Sea-fowl tell, 

Who now as far beneath, as ’tis to Hell, 

Th* Antipode? dive,to fetch home Gold and Spice 
From Phoenix , and the Bird of Paradije j 
Whom Thunder-eating Fire-Drakes lafe convey 
From Royal Harpyes , that pickeer at Sea. 

War is far off remov’d, and almoft done; 

And we now lporting in the golden Sun 

Prune, and re-gild our Wings; while on hard Coafts, 
Wedded to Famine, and eternal Frofts. 

The Eagle rigid Difcipline digefts. 

Drove from his Godwits to the Byters Nefts. 

We fear no flying Nation, (hould the King 
Plum’d Griffons, and his winged-Horfes bring, 


Of now Icornd 


rife out of die blood of Msdufa flam 
by Perfens * Olid 1* 4- 

DUm^ue jrravi fomnus coltibros if!dm* 

tjitt ttntbxiy 

Ertptiiffe capktcollo^ fttmijqM f*g*- 
am • j r 

p€gafon 3 c£ fratrm wains at J angui¬ 
ne nates, 

j-jow her head he from off her (houl- 
d^rs took 

E*r heavy lleep her Snakes and her 

foifook. ... 

Then told of Tegafus and of ms bro¬ 
ther, . 

Sprung from the blood of their new 

flaughtetd mother. 

By which Fable the Toets expref- 
fed that Fame which flies through the 
mouths of men, and celebrates vifto- 
rious venue. 


Pegafns, the baffled Sons 


t 

So oft chas’d round our vaft Dominions. 

Rut a new Danger, with a dire Oftent, 
(You Gods avert it from this Parliament ) 


Begins to threaten 


Line unthought upon 


Now (hades it (elf and to a W ood is grown, 

Luxurious Branches (hooting to the Sky. 

This, this, behold ! is the great Enemy: 

Man will make Nets of this, where he’ll no 1 
Than thoufand filly Birds at once fecure: 

Under the Tyrany of twifted Cords 


fewer 


Oft Lybian Lyons grone 


thole Forreft Lords 


Wild BuUs,and Boars, make all the Wood refound 
W hen they are taken in this Linnen Pound. 

Fetter'd in thefe, how loud ftorm falvage Bears ? 
And took Hyena's weep with unfeign'd Tears. 


This 
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This Branch and Root muft up, or el/e your State 
(Which Forein Eagles now congratulate) 

Will he Ihor t-li v’d; do wn,do wn with't to the ground, 

* 

Nor let its Place or Name be ever found: 

Enaft with (peed,your Time,your Strength imploy 

i ' 

To R uin that, which elfc will you Deftroy. 


The Swallow for his Wildom much renown’d, 

♦ r 

S 

Siiice he the Art of Architecture found, 

♦ 

Whole weH-built Nefts incircle lcarce a Span, 

• « 

Are yet but coldly pattern’d out by Man ; 

Whole Cement (miles at Time,and th’Elemenfs Rage, 
Strengthen’d with St6rms,and moreconfirnfd by Age, 
Had now prevail’d, and his great Eloquence, 

So fympathizing with the Houles lenfe, ■ 1 

Perluaded ftreight an hoft of Geefe and Cranes 

_ * 

Should Plunder and depopulate thole Plains. 

- • * 

But that the Linnet ( private Intercft much, 

Since Linfeed was his Food, this Bird did touch,) 

« 

Ariling faid, Moft honour’d Houle of Birds, 

The Swallow hath, in well-compoled words 

* 

/ 

And handlome Language,dreft up (car -Crow doubts 

Of lome Priapus, ora Thing-of-Clowts, 

Such as Plum’d Forragers fright from Corn and Fruits, 
And well with his complaining Nature fiats* 

Sure I believe e r fince the World began. 

This Line hath grown, or wild, or low’d by Man j 

Yet ne’r employ’d our Nation to betray: 

<* ) But thele times find new Arts out every day, 

Lime-twigs are lately known, and Hair and Hooks 

W hich Scaley people draw from Cryftal Brooks* 


But grant all this, will Man hisCordage pin 
To the high Poles, and fpread his Linnen gin 


(*) The SHfy Agii 


Of 
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Or Heavens broad Face like Gcometrick Lines. 

To catch Stars wandring through twelve fpangled Sig 

Then, if hot Phoebus burn it not at Noon, 

J t 

How (hall our gift cd Wood-coclp reach the Moon, 
Who now from Churches Lunatick have brought 
Revelations, both for Life and Doftrine taught. 


Or over Earth’s broad Surface will hefpread 

♦ 

This new Device, and with entangling Thread 

■ 

Where er we light engage our heedlefs Foot ? 
If lo, then grub it up both Branch and Root. 
The worlt that can, over Ibme little patch 


'3 


Of Earthythis Yarn Deceitful Man will watch 
And with feme Bait the hovering Foe entice; 
Then let them fuffer for their Avarice. 


■ 

But the Chief Point I mod infill upon, 

* 

Too much we have incens’d already Man; 

Libidinous Dover and Sf arrows, ( moll unjuft,) 

♦ 

A 

Plunder his Wheat to heighten filthy Lull: 

And wicked Geefe, Sforty, and inlulting Cranes , 
Spoyl their own Quarters, midft his Golden Plains 


But Humane Forces if you long to know. 
And aggravating wrong would railea Foe; . 
Mufter your Power; your Strength confider firft 

At 

And the Malignants in your Bowels nurft, 
Ready to rile at all times, when lo e’r 
Or Bird, or Beall; or Devils, or Men appear. 


Unletled, no fuch War you can maintain 
Unlelsthe Common Foe you home again 
"With joy invite, unanimous joyn in One ; 

But e r I lee that fatal Union, 

And under cruel Eagles Enfignsgoe, 


Let me delcend 


Birds below 


Brief, 


n 
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Brief, *tis impoffible to joyh agen, 

# . n 

Who Gods and Friends delpile, tremble at Meh. 

To Heaven, rile harmlefs Vegetive let grow. 

And Man incenie not, he’s a dangerous Foe. 

May oiir good Angels thole Coeleftial Birds, 

Who skreeking Eagles drove with flaming Swords 

From this warm Fmdife ; our State defend, 

*Gainft all dire Fowl, from Stygian floods alcend. 

This faid,th*Houfe thunders with difeording Notes 
This for the Swallow, that, the Linnet Votes ,* 

The major Hill the weaker part, decry 
The Swallows Counfel, bearing to the Sky 
The Linnet's V Vifdom and high Eloquence ; 

This Houle by Realon was not rul’d, but Scnle. 

They ad, that Line lhall to perfedion grow. 

And make it Treafon to call Man a Foe. 

% • 

Soon fiery Sirius, joyn’d with Pha-bus R aies. 

Faint Heats encreafed, with decreafirig daies: 

When Ceres golden locks each where were fhorriy 

And Line in fafety to dry Houfes born. 

Then faid the Swallow, fearing future Fates, 

Whom Jove will Ruin, he Infatuates ; 

And ftraight to Man he fiys, and makes a Peace, 

The Articles they fign’d in brief were thefe ; 

He grants him Chimneys for his ftately Neft, 

For which his Song mull calm Man’s troubled Breaft. 
Mean while fine Threads are Spun of hatchel’d Flax 

And nothing for the Expedition lacks: 

The War grows hot; Fowlers both night and day, 
By theit Commiffion tboufinds lake and flay. 

Here in vaft Fields, Nets colour'd like the Corn 


Do Execution 


Their Dogs and St&lki 


rn; 

i »• i 


» i 


-* *• 


man 


;r 


Into the Snare, ahd LoWbels .dreadful light 


> 
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Eaglet and Han>{s Auxiliaries they imploy. 

And treacherous Fowl their deareft Friends decoy* 
Thus foon this riling State was overthrown. 

And Man e r lince did rule the Earth alone. 

When this fad Ditty filver'd o'r with Age 

A Captive Stare fung in his woful Cage; 

When Civil War hath brought great Nations low 

Deftruclion comes oft with a Forein Foe. 




» J 


% 

r m 


• * 


C 4 


Moral. 

Inferverfe Comfel befl Advice is fcorn d, 

7be worfi, with Art and bandfome words adorn'd[ 
EnaUed is; But private Interefl blinds 
Tbe Wifefl, and betraies the Noblejl, Minds . 


Fab- 
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Fab. XLL 


i 

Of the Rujlick. and Hercules. 



,, W The Labour* of Her cut, t Were 
the Argument in which all rhe Anti- 
enr Poets did luxuriate, briefly enu¬ 
merated by Ovid thusj fpeaking in the 
perfon of Hercules, 


* Thou that did ft Co man y Monfters kill. 

And of twelve ia > Labours didft none ill, 

Help, if it be thy will. 

O thou that fore d fire-lpitting Den, 

And got’ft thy Cattel then. 

Though mine I ne r could have agen. 

Alcidety thou that art the ftrongeft God, 

Help with thy long Arms out, and Shoulders broad, fr ' m tvrnM 

My Wheels, which ftick up to the Nave in Mire: 


Er cruTe f * Janteh ’ P eh £ ri ”° Tempi* 
Bufirim ? ftvoque alimmia p*- 

rtntu r * 

Antato eripui ? nee me'pafioris Iberi 

Cr‘Z tP! ' X ' S'™ "W* *"< 

Cerbere, movie i * 


Ah 


mighty Load 


Help, I defire. 

Or here I will expire. 

4 

In a deep Trad his Cart being lodg’d thus prayed 
A lazy Swain to Hercules for Aid. 


When thus the Deity in a mighty Crack 
Of Thunder to the RuJHcl ^ fpake. 

Then lying on his back ; 

Fool, whip thy pamper’d Hor/es up the Hill, 

Thy Shoulder lay to th’Wheel, 

And there ule all thy Strength and Skill: 

Not only me whom now thou doft Invoke, 

* 

But then exped a God at every Spoke 
To thy a Alliance, who offended be, 

When they implor’d (hall look 
From Heaven, and lee 

J * 

i 

A heavy Clown like thee. 


Eiil Mtt y vefirmSnm- 

phali dtsumU, 1 

Partheniumque nemns , 

~ n . Hav * I this gain'd 

Gain’d BUprk ‘ * h ° ^° VtS Tem P Ifc 

T bat from the 

Eano Earth-bred 

bdd * whom Gtr i ens cri P Ic 

Nor thine.6 Cerberus couli once dif- 
may ? 

7 miX’.'“ mic ,Bc Cr,M 

C ;t f r tb praife, > and Parthenian 

Yo ir tbe Go!den Bc,t ° f 

And Apples fro* the fleep-lefs Dra¬ 
gon won. 

C ftort me * HOf ^ Jrd wkh her 

Of frightful heads, which by their 
loft entreat'd. 1 


We 


1 • 
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We help the adive, though they wicked are; 
The Gods ner did, nor will, hear Idle Proyer . 



Moral. 

ZJnder the Troficfy more refined Souls 

Cherijh old Piety: hut neer the Poles 

Men follow War, S ail , Bargain, Sow, and R eap. 

And no Religion love, but what is Cheap 
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Fab. XLII. 


f 9 # 

0/ the Fox and WeeJk 


T 7Y TI th Falling long, R eynard was grown 

\/ \/ the Type 

Of Seven years Famin^ 

Inforcd with Hunger, which fo much did gripe 

His Clem’d and empty Tripe, 

V ^ 

# 

Atlafthecameiti 


i \ r ,. 


To a full Larder, through a firaiter hole, 

^ . . i * 

Than ever Body pad, or fcarce a Soul. 


When he had duff’d his Panier like a Sack 

* 

With ftoreof Forrage* 


0 


* 

Streight he refolveth to go back 
With all his Carriage, 

9 

By the fame Pafs he enter'd; nor did think 
His (ides might larger grow, or the hole fhrink 


* • ' .V 

* ! • * I 


- » .* 

. » I 

4_. * 


l ! • /: - r fj -> 

- i i hn 


And low-roc 


•vf; 


* f 


- *» 

He came to, but a p 


age 


in vain $ 

. I * .. | 

! i i! 


) 1 

/ t ' * 


The Fo?c repuls’d was fain > ! ' ! ' ' : 

There to dand Centry: 

* 

Seven times the rocky Pafs with Teeth and Claws 
He drives to open, and as oft did paufe- 
Then Confcience pricks, a Melancholy Fear 

Shews all his Slaughters, 

Sad Part let following of a wdful Beer, 


< « 


Tit Hid. 


m m 

Where lay bold Chanticleer 

And his three Daughters j 


* * 1 


i v 


t • 


* i 


* « 

i’l 


» \ 


\ \ 


• t 


\ ) 


\ y 

■A ? \ 


Then jetting Turkies with blew fnouts he /py’d. 


■• * 


Like 
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hiding Geefe extend their necks, 

And threatning Ganders; 

« . i 1 * T*' 1-_T_i 


f a ) Hydra was a bcrpcnt w «** JL1KC ' ' * V *- ° 

^givl^!' "winch 11 w°S?ro hLe And threatning Ganders; ^ 

off' two r o fe iiuhe* r o crm more terri- ^ » £ t he CrOW, took With hlS Pizle, pecks * 

Evils'«S“ < * > Keyword's pale Ghoft with fqueaks 

About him wanders ; 

S3tS£K™3j Th fome fuppo fe the Fox this day did dine 

SS fXSSS Hm "“ On melancholy Dilhes, wanting Wme. 

W The Tkn fpak<; Ae j eering Weefle from the Wall} 

Sir Fox I know you r crafty, 

• But you have made a Prifon of your Hall, 

Nor can you (cape at all, 

Or look for fafety, 

•# 

• Untill you be as thin, as when 

You enter’d, then you may return agen. 


Then faid the Fox ; Hunger did ill perfwade. 

Yet thofe are fterving 

Oft through a Wall of Stone a Breach have made, 

And I may now be paid 

* 

My )uft deferving. 

But thou that in fuch danger ;eer’ft the Fox 
Like Fortune may reward thee for thy Mocks: 

Revenge draws nigh, beware the Cat ; I can 

But be uncas’d, and bravely dy by Man. 


■ ; 1 1 . ' if J 

- • i ^ 1. * — 


f • 

a ■ 


♦ 

* 

Moral. 

Heavens Joyes we fell for Broatb; rasher than we 

With Death and Hell conftgn a Covenant. 

Greedy of Sfoyl, with Violence and Decat 

We daily aU, cohering no Retreat. jr A 

* 
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Fab. XLIII. 


Of the Hawl^ and the Cuckgw. 


U Nworthy Bird, bale Cue tyw, thou that art 

Large as my felf in every part, 

» * 

S trength,length,and colour of thy Wing, 

Mine much refembling ; 

W hole narrow Soul, whole no, or little Heart, 

Will to thy board 

Afford 

I 

Nothing but Worms of Putrefa&ion bred ; 

Which of the Nobleft Mortals are abhorr'd. 

Since they mufl turn to fuch when they are dead ; 
Mount, gorge thy felf with fbme delicious Bird; 

Be wife, 

Such Banquets leave for Daws, and filly Pies. 

Thus the bold IIawlf the CucJ^ow did ad vile. 


Who not long after taken in the Field, 

Having a harmlels Pidgeon kill'd. 

Was in a moft unlucky hour 

% 

Hung from a lofty TWr; 

To teach all thole, who blood of Innocents fpillU 

The Cuctyw fa w. 

By Law, 

The Murtherefs fufferd ,* when thefe Notes fhe fung; 

Better with Worms to fill my hungry Maw, 

Then betwixt Heaven and Earth by th heels be Hung. 


And a Cold Bird ly in my Stomach Raw, 

CL 


Had 
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Fab 


Of the Bear and the Bees. 



(it 


I R nine the Bear receiving a flight Wound 

| From a too wafpifh Bee, 

“ Joyful to raife a War bn any ground, 

U * « 

their W ealth had done the injury ) 

f 

Did now propound, 

Andtohimfelf decree^ 


Ne’r to return, till he had overthrbwii 

Twelve Waxen Cities of that Nation, 
And feiz’d their Hony-treafure as his own,' 


9 

This being refolv’d, he to the Garden goes. 

Where flood the ftately Hives, 

One, after one, the Barbarous overthrows 
And many Citizens of Life deprives : 

A few furvives, 

Who in a Body dole; 

For your everted Towr s, your daughter d Race* 
For your great Lofles, and your high Difgracc, 

Fix all your venom*d Weapons in his Face. 

This faid, the T rumpet founds, the Vulgar rage 
And all at once in mighty War ingage. 

Now Bruines ugly Vifage did not freeze. 

Nor his foul hands want Gloves; 

The monftrous Bear you could not fee for Beer, 
No Bacon Gamon was fo flock with Cloves 2 

Who Horty loves 

Not with iharp Sawce agrees. 

Ore-power’d by fnultitude, almoft flairt^ 

He d raws his (hatter d Forces off again; 

0,0 
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Then faid; I better had endur d the pain 
Of one ftiarp Sting, than thus to fuffer all ; 

Making a Private Quarrel National. 


* * 


>4 4 









r 
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c 

4 








1 ^ 





■ • 

(«) The infolence of the Per fun 

Emperour.bere alluded toy in his Ex. 

pedition againft Greece,vie ftull deli¬ 
ver in the words of Berodotui , who 
liv’d though but a child, at the fame 
time. From Abyius to the oppofite 
Continent , is a Streightof only fe* 
ven Furlongs over; which when 
Xerxes had caus'd a Bridge to be laid, 
a violent Tempeft on a fudden de- 
ftroy’d it: which when he heard,high- 
ly incens'd. he commanded that they 
(hould inflift three hundred ftripes 
on the Be He]font, and drop a couple 
of Chains into the bottom of it ; 

Charging them to fay thefe impious . . _ . TX/'C, „ 

and barbarous words. O Bitter and £JdV6 Oft by VrttT S ExV£?l€1JC6 gTOVPIl WljB . 

Salt W*ter , thj Mafer ixflitts this J *' 

Punifbmnt on thee, btcauft thou haft Vf/fyO ^ 4 * 

injur'd him, being mt provoked by any r * 

Brought bac\ for Millions hut a fender Train. 

J hus he commanded them to punifh 
the Sea , and to ftrike off the Heads 

of the Ovcrfecrsof the Work» * 


Moral. 

Great Kings , that jetty Princes did defiifc > 


V . I » * 

whifd the Sea y find thveutned Floods toCbditl$ 



A B 


t 





• * 


4 ♦ 


J 


* I 


♦ * 


' . 4 





Ong was the War betwixt the Hart and, Ho 

* * 4 ' • * • . ' 



Force,; 


Until 



\ v ♦ • 


i 


* : * i 


I f • * 


4 • 


» % 


Gave fignal Vidory to the Hart: the Steed 


« » 


i 


Muft now no more in plcalant galleys feed, 

\ . 4 ; * i 1 f “ * S • * 


Nor verdant Commons (way,, 


J 


» % 


I • i V ^ • - \ 


» * 


The Hart who now or all did Domineer. 

3 


.* 4 /. I X 


This conquering Stag, 


I • t \ 


r. f 




• .«' 


Slights like a Nag, 


* 


i » * 


• t l 




t I 


i * 




V 


The Horfe in Cities Humane aid implores ^ 


f r 


i 


* ► 


To get his Realms again. - 


t ♦ 
« 


t 





9 


Since he not knows what his' oWn forces are; 


Thus lues he for the Rein j 




For Iweet Revenge he will indure the Bit 






Let him o r-throw 


His cruel Foe 


t 


J 


« < 


And let his haughty Rider heavy lit. 


* 

He takes the Bridle or his 



With Man and Arms the Horfe is furniflied; 


And for the Battel neighs. 


* 


• * 


* » 

But when the Hart two Hoftile Faces (aw 


• # 


i 

And fuch a Centaur to encounter draw. 


He ftood a while at gaze. 










































































































































































Then to the Battel did the Hart advance; 

% 


rfe a Man brings, with a mighty Launce 
er than th # others Crcft: 


The manner of the Fight is chang’d, he feels 
No more the Horfes hoof, and ill-aim’d heels; 
They Charge now bread to bread. 


Two 


one bds ’gaind Her cults 


the Hart 


Though ftrong and flout. 

Could not hold out. 

But flys, and muft from Conquer*d Realms depart. 


could the Horfe his joy contain. 
But with loud Neighs, and an ereSed Mam, 

Triumpheth after Fight; 

When to the Souldier mounted on his back. 
Feeling him heavy now, the Bead thus fpakc; 

Be pleas’d good Sir to light. 

Since you reftor*d to me my Father’s Seat, 

And got the Day, 

Receive your Pay, 

And to your City joyfully retreat. 



Then faid the Man j This Sadie which you wear 
Coft more than all the Lands we conquer’d here, 

Befide this burnilh’d Bit, 

Your felf, and all you have, too little are 

To cleer m’ engagements in this mighty W ar; 

Till that’s paid, here I’ll ‘fit: 

And 

<0 

♦ 


J 


1 
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Fab. LXVL 

■ 

. *> 

Of the Satyr and Traveller. 

4 # 

Hen Lucifer the firft Grand Rebel fell, 

With all his Winged Officers to. Hell; 

&* 

Th* Almighty Conqueror thought not 
That then (fit 

i 

• _ 

All fliould be quartered in the Brimftone Pit 

Prepared for bad 
But they, the vulgar Spirits did incenfe 
Againft God s Counfel, with, a fair pretenfe, (make, 
That thus Heaven s King they would more glorious 
Were fent by Thunder to the Stygian Lake : 

But luch whole Crime was Error, he confines 

T o Caves, 

* * 

And Graves, 

And tender Gold to Guard in hollow Mines: 

And lome there be, that dare 
Make their repair 
To Etherial Air; 

Thefe the rough Ocean rule, and others guide 
Wing’d Clouds, and on the backs of Tempefts ride. 




Such are thofe Spirits timerous people fright 
In horrid fhapes, and play mad Pranks by night; 
Nymfbs , F ary es , Goblins , Satyrs, Fauns, 

W hich haunt 

Soft purling Streams, cool $hades,and filent L awns, 

Begot on Mortals, Sires Immortal vaunt. 

Of which our Satyr was, whole cloven Hoof, 

Rough Thighs, and crooked Horns,were ample proof; 

Who, by the Mothers fide more gentle, gave 

To a cold Traveller fhelter in his Cave, 


Whom 
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W hom Boreas charg’d with a huge Drift of Snow, 

The Man 

Began 

_ ♦ 

Having no Fire, his Fingers ends to blow* 

Why thus he blew his Hands ? 

k 

His Hofl demands, 

■ 

And wondring hands: 

W ho then reply’d; My breath, my Fingers will 

Sfreight unbenum,and warm, though ne r lb chill. 
Soon the kind Satyr made a Fire, and got 


Boyi’d Lentils, which he gave the Stranger, hot 
The Traveller begins to blow 
His Broth, 

Then ask’d the R ural Deity, Why lb 1 

My Breath will cool’t, he laid: Then wondrous wroh 
The haring Satyr anlwer’d ,* I that am 

The Devils Sifter s Son, and to his Dam 

As neer ally’d by my dear Mother, which 

Is now a famous Caledonian Witch, 

Dare not a Monfter like to thee behold ; 

A Man 


That 


can 


With the lame Lungs at once blow Hot and Cold. 

Be gon, or elle that Breath 
Thou lhalt bequeath 

♦ 

To me in Death. 

A Sycophant, and a Backbiter too ! 

My Uncle himfelf had beft beware of you. 


Mor 


AL. 


If bo fmile , and Stab ; at once cleer i and attaint 
Lity Pictures are y here Devil , and there Saint: 

Bttt Fiends and Saints convertible be , for where 
We fpy a Devil , fome fay a Saint goes there. 


F 


AB 


jes-ofs fables. 




Fab. XLVII. 

ft 

of the Rebellion of the Hands and Feet. 

R Eafon, once King in Man, Depos’d,and dead 

The Purple Ifle was rul’d without a Head ; 
The Stomach a devouring State fwaid all; 

At which the Hands did burn, the Feet did gall: 

Swift to flied Blood, and prone to Civil Stirs 
Thefe Members were., who now turn Levellers: 

The vaft R evenue of the little World * 

Is in the Exchequer of the Belly hurl d , 

And Toyl on them impos’d by Eternal Laws; 

With a drawn Sword the Hands thus plead the Caufe 
Free-born as you, here we demand our Rightj 

(a)BidaiKs with ins son learus be- Redfm Feing vanquiltfd, the proud Appetite 

ing iir.prifoned by and feeing r n tip 

no portability of efcape, either by Sea In jHlCTOCOjlflUS mUlt 110 A ytant C, 
or Land, makes himfelt and bis Son M ; 1 11 

artificial wings, and fdvci bimfclf by idle PaUncll lXiall WOfiv 3S Well aS W • 

flight through the Air-, but his Son, * ; i , i r • »J Iavpc 

having the cementof bis wings melt- Xhe StOMdch DtOmis d, and lO gam Cl OUT lOVCb, 

edby his too near approach to the 11 r * 3 t/ 1 1 • PI 

atfSS Our King Dethron’d, we Ihould in Kid-skin Gloves 

AcT**.4*. foft ■ ^ f ree from Corns, the F«* 


Minos 


Male prnfwtkr mama mir.it 9 In Cordovant at leifure walk the Street, 

Teeltx dim WAgnuJ(]M volet ; . A/T ftxroiVl 

Menaiu vouttmbapQtmm.&c. *^^7^ 0 now toyl more than when that IVlonarcn lwai 

SK “ *"** “• Then W did \voiks of Wonder, then vve made 

■ JEgyaim Pyramids, Manfolns Tomb, ; 

Bui it the Gran Cam, great Ninive, and Rome; 

Calm Pays proud Fortune never t i -rr 

Heaven-threatning BabeU, thofe sky-faffing Tow rs, 
»“ Top fa,l! “ Bith ctady Proud boaft themfefv^’a mighty Work of ours; 

L 11 « 

1 he Hifiory contain’d in it is this : We < - ’ DMahts Wing’d to fly from Spire to Spire, 

Ubt'nmirScipcd 1 by*put Thunder fram’d out-ranted Jove's loud Fire ; 

toseaintwofmnllvcffels. theone ; , -p ^nrrsliVl' 

guided by liimfelf. the other by his ton r vvere /vvcr Wotk, VVhich aie by tame €1110 y 

yrcraf,when by the help of theirSatls, A 11 -1C V vis- - ■ _ . 

invented by Dadaius. they out ftripr j g Tui pat .. Change it iome Cod to \joia- 

theirrurfliers s Whichbecaufe they NOW V VC qrQS lVie W r, ^ 


m J 

«*d with rLei 
ilicv were fei 
by bearing t< 

Dark. £i.drc 


XU J J 

fly. Put Icarus 


Skies,Seas,v've fpi ead With Nets, vaft Earth with Gins, 

To banquet you, wl o feaft Seven Deadly Sins. 
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» 9 ____ 

Did we for this (form the bold Breads and r^ze 

Jove’s Image in the Heaven-advanced Face ? 

Where our (harp Nails a Rubrick pend in gore. 
And curl’d roofs from King Reafons Palace tore ? 
For fuch rewards the Feet in cooling ftreams , 

4 

Sweating did rufh ; who by fuch Stratagems 
Did at ftrange diftance difaffed with pain 
The Head, hurt Reafon, and difturb the Brain. 

In brief, or w r ork, or fad, take up your Staff, 

Gird thy Loyns, Belly, and leave Banquets off. 
This faid, the Stomach with fharp Choler ftirr’d 
Call forth fuch things, belching at every word; 

R ebellious Members, you that be fo far 
From Peace,that rather ’mong your felves you* 1W 
What Ads did you to thole that We have done ? 
Who was it carried the great bufinefs on > 

The Senfes took, the Cinque-Ports of the Realm, 

With a fair Shade, and a deluding Dream ? 

Was’t you, or we ? full with < Egyptian Gods 


> 


Was’t you, or we ? full with < Egyptian Gods 

The Brainilh Monarch drove from his Aboads, 

Beat up all Quarters of the Heart by Night, 

And did that Fort with its own trembling fright ? 

W ho fwell'd the Spleen ? and made the Gall o’r-floW 

The Feet and Hands ? who made the Liver glow. 

Till all thofe Purple Atoms in the Blood 
Which make the Soul, fwom in a burning Flood. 

From whence inflam’d, they feiz’d upon the Head, 
And o’rthe Face their blu.fhing Enfigns fpread ? 

All that you boaft of fince this War began. 

Are but light Skirmiflies with th* Outward Man; 


Leave threatning, muft we keep perpetual Lent 7 

The Members (hall, as (bon as we, repent. 

Trembling with Rage, the Feet and Hands depart 

The Stomach (wels, high goes th* incenfed Heart.' 


115 


z> 


(tfj Garlic^ And Orjo ns 


R 


o. 


Three 


ft 



Three days in Pockets deleted the Hands 
Refufe to put on Gloves, the vex'd Foot dands. 

Mean while the Stomach was come down,and cries,, 
What once a hollow Tooth lerv’d, would fufEce 
The dreighten d Maw • one Bit, one Crum bedow: 
But dill the moody Members anlwer, No. 

At lad: an extreme feeblenels they felt. 

Saw all but Skin and their hard Bones to melt > 


A pale Confumption Lording over all ; 

At which a Counlel the faint Brethren call; 

4 

ft 

% 

The Stomach mud be fed, which now was fo 
Contraded, that, like them, it anfwer’d. No. 

At which pale Death her cold approaches made, 
When to the dying Feet the weak Hands laid ; 
Brethren in evil, fince we did deny 

The Belly Food, we mud together dy. 

* 

A11 that are Members in a Common-wealth, 


Should,more than Private, aim at Publick Health : 
The Rich the Poor, and Poor the Rich mud aid: 

None can Frotett themfelves with their own Shade . 

None for themfelves are horn. We brought in Food, 
Which the kind Stomach did prepare for Blood, 

The Liver gave it tindure, the great Vein 
Sends it in thouland feveral Streams again 

% 

To feed the parts, which there affimulates. 

Concord builds high , when Difcord Ruins States . 

But the chief Caufe did our Dedrudion bring, 

4 

Was, we Rebell’d gainft Reafon our true King. 


Moral. 

Civil Commotions Jlrongly carried on , 

Seldom bring Quiet when the War is done: 

Then thoufand Inter efts in JJrange Jbafes affiear , 

And through all wayes to certain Ruin jleer. 

Fab. 







« 




To me a Son, a Mule, my hopeful Heir, 

. ' 

Afliftance lend. 

My Burthen lhare, 

* 

Or die a cruel end 

* 

w aits on thy Fellow-Servant, and thy Friend: 

Here I muft ly 

m 
* 

The tir'd Aft laid to th* empty Horfte went by. 



Prick'd up with Pride and Provender, the Horfe 

Deni’d his aid, 

Shall I, he laid. 

My own back lade. 

And hurt my lelf, ftirr’d up with fond Remor/e ? 

My prudent Mafter laid 
This on thee, who 

Better than you or I knows what to do. 

My Sifter Mare 

Was given to you, 

Our Nobler Race to /pare, 

I 

The Afs and Mule muft all the burthens bear. 

I muft no Pack , 

/ 

Nor Sack, 

Eut my dear Mafter carry on my back. 



✓ 




* 



This 
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ThiTfaid, Heart-broke the Afi fell down and dy d 

The Mailer ftreight 

Laid all the Weight 
On his proud Mate; 


♦ 


> 


thy Brother aid 


And fpread above the Affes hidfe 

Repenting, but too late 

The Horfe then laid; 

Thou wert accurs’d did’ft not 

Now on my back 

Th* whole burthen s laid. 

Such Mortals goodnefs lack 
And Counfel, which their Friends diftreft not aid: 

Had I bom part 
The fmart 

Had been but finall, which now mull break My Heart 


i 



« 








% 

Oon its the Fox to Pullein-f iirnifti’d Farms 

* • 

Approaches made, 

Though valiant, Chanticleer not trufting Arms 
Nor Humane aid. 


♦ 

Ascends a Tree, 

- 4 * - * * - 

Where he 

Stood fafe from harms: 

Loud was the Cackle at no falfe Alarms: 

From ground 

About him round 

* 

For fafety all his feather’d Houfhold flock. 
When Reynard thus fpake to the wary Coc\y 


/ 

r 


* 

O thou through all the World for Valour fam’d. 

Haft thou not heard. 

What our two Kings fo lately have Proclaim’d > 

Both Reaft and Bird 


At Amity 
Muftbe: 

* ♦ 

W^ar which inflam’d 

Since Adams Fall,all Creatures Wild and Tam’d 

* 

Muft ceafe; 

Inlafting Peace 

The cruel Lyon , and the Eagle then 
will joyn their Force againft more cruel Men. 





* 


* 
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The Hawk, 


The Lamb and Kid 



dark Forrefts feed; 


At Feafts 


Both Birds and Beads 
Begin to meet ; the Cat with Linnets plays. 

And Griffons dine where tender Heifers grafe. 


Thereforefore, moft Noble Chanticleer , defcend; 

And though your Spurs, 

Maintaining Pnilein Quarters, once did rend 

My tender Furs. 

When Feathers I 
Made fly, 

I*m now your Friend; 

Unlc/s we drive in Love let us contend 

% 

No more; 

Though Reynard's poor, 

H e*s faithful to his Trud, and boldly can 
Affirm, N o Beafi is half foFalfe as Alan. 


The Coc\ long weary 


£ 

of devadingWar 



And fierce Alarms, 


» * 

Well knowing what Outrages committed are, 

By Civil Arms ; 

And how the Man 



Had flain. 

To mend his Fare, 

His Off-fpring, yet pretending Love and Care: 

▼ 

R ight glad, 

• • « 

To him then laid, 

I meet your Love, Sir Reynard, and deicend 

To chooie ’mongft Beafts,rather than Men,a Friend. 

While 

♦ 


* 



Wliile the Cocf^ fpake, a pack of cruel Hounds 

The Fox did hear, 


After a Deer ; 

♦ 



f • * 

And law them powdring down from Hilly 


Reynard notftays i 

Delays 

* 

Are dangerous found, 

But Earth s himfelf three Fathom under-ground. 

Atlaft 

The Dogs being paft. 

All Danger o’r, again he did appear. 

Then, to the Fox return’d, Ipake Chanticleer ; 

Learned Sir Reynard , if the worth be trite 
W hich you have (aid. 

Why did thefe Dogs the trembling Deer periue ? 

They Ihould have ftaid; 

Like Enemies 
From thefe 

You alfo fleWrf 

Then faid the Fox, though I th‘ Agreement drew, 

So late 

* 

This A a of State 

Came forth, I fear, they th* Edift did not hear: 

But I (hall trounce them •• Have they kill d the Deer ? 
The Coc\ reply'd, but I'll make good this Tree : 

Is it now true I then 'twill to morrow be. 

4 


Moral 

# 

■ 

To what we /%, rm eafie Credit give 9 
This makes us oft from Fees feign’d News believe : 
Fame mighty Holds bath ioo{, and form'd alone. 
And falfe Reports whole Amies overthrown. 

S 


F 
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Of the Lion and the Forejler. 


V Aft Forefts and great Cities open’d, when 

Betwixt Wild Beafts and Men 

A long Ceffation was; 

And it was then 

ft ■ 

That Citizens and R ufticks view’d the Lion's Den, 

♦ # 

At his vaft Courts amaz’d; 

• 

Where now fat Bulk, Colts, and Tame Affes graz’d. 
Through Delarts Travellers took the neereft way, 
Where with their Spaniels wanton Tygres play. 
Foxes 'mong Geefe, Wolves ‘mong fat Weathers lay. 

At Skinners Shops the Bear unmuzzel’d calls, 

Cheapning on F urnilh’d Stalls 


/ 


His Friend or Coufin’s Fur ; 

In common Hails 

♦ 

ft 

Panthers behold themlelves on (lately Pediftalls. 

4 ^ 

And now no Yeoman Cur, 

* »» - » . * 

• : • * i • 

Nor Sergeant Maftive, Beafts indebted, ftir; 

The Woods Inhabitants wander every where. 
And brifly Boars walk lafe, with untouch’d Ear, 
After the Proclamation they did hear. 


When the Great Lion met a Forejler , 

With whom he oft in War 
Had drove with various Chance, 

This with a Spear 

Th zLion gaird,that would his ftrongdpun ambufli tear, 


< 


Then boldly up advance 


4 r 


And with his Teeth in funder bite the Lance 


To 


i 
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To whom the Lion laid ,' Sir, you and I, 

Could ne r decide our Strength by Vi&ory, 

► 

Let us dilpute, and it by Logick try. 


Then laid the Woodman , Let us wave Dilpute, 

Antiquity lhall do*t. 

Behold Maufolus Tomb. 

And then be mute 

If the World’s Wonder by Example thee confute i 

There let us take our Doom. 

This laid, they to the Monument did come, 

W here ftreight he fhew’d him by rare Artifts made 
A Lions head in a Mans bolbme laid. 

This no fufficient proof, the Lion laid. 




Vl 






•. 31 


- 4 


Could we, as well as you, our Stories cut, 

s 

We might, and juftly, put 
Your lying Heads beneath 
Our Conquering Foot: 

From partial Pens , all I ruth bath been for ever jhm 

Where firft I drew my breath, 

* » 

I heard a Carthaginian at his Death, 

The Roman Nation moft perfidious call ; 
Crying out, by Trealbn they contriv’d the Fall 
Of them, and their great Captain Hannibal, 


•1 




Moral. 

• ^ 

Through a ^rojje jMediutn by refraided Rearhs 


Hiflorians Friends appear: St 
The wrong end of the Perfyeffi 


St ill in extrearns 
Uive fnuft (hew 


In little the great AUions of their Foe 


S ^ 




A B. 
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Fab. LI. 


Of the Lyonjht Forrejler^and his Daughter. 

ft 

W Hen they had view’d the wonder, and 

the ftrife 

Admir’d of Artifts working to the life; 
Then drew the Forreflers fair Daughter neer. 

And whilper’d in her Swarthy Fathers Ear. 

The Lyon ftarts, and feels a fudden Wound, 

As when at firft his Lyonels he found. 

And made her pregnant in a fhadie Wood. 

High with Man’s flefh, and draughts of humane blood. 
To whom the IVoodtnun laid j Sir, fince the Sun 
Mounts our Meridian, half his bufinefs done, 

And your own Court fo far, be pleas’d to fhare 
Part of what’s mine, though mean,yet wholfome Fare. 
Oft Humane Princes in poor Lodges have 
Gladly repos’d, and low Roofs Honour gave. 

The King the proffer takes; to lowly Rooms, 

Yet daily vifited with clenfing Brooms, 

The Lyon is convey’d, where he in State 
At a full board in antient Maple fate. 

Where, whom the Father never overcame. 

The Daughter did , fcorch’d with Love’s cruel flame 
The Lyon burns, the Valiant, Strong, and Wife, 

Who Javelins did. Dogs, Men, and Nets dclpife, 

% 

Trammels of bright Hair took, a flender Dart, 

Shot from a Virgins eye, tranfpierc’d his Heart. 

The Amorous Lyon lays his dreadful Jaws 

* 

Now in her Lap, gently-with dangerous Paws 
Her fair Hand feifeth, fhrinketh up his Nails: 

Fain would, but could not tell her what he ails. 

Then 


1 








*. 4 


























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Then flaring in her face offers to rife 
Ambitious of her Lip; She frighted flys * 

Whom with a groan he draws by th’ Garments back. 
And trouhled, to the trembling Virgin fpake; 

Sweet Creature fear not me ; a Roman Slave, 
Who cur’d my feftefd Foot, once in my Cave 

I Feafted forty days, and when that I 

* 

Was Prisner took, and he condemn’d to Dye 
In a fad Theatre, where Men fate, and laugh’d 
To fee how Beafts the blood of Wretches quaff’d^ 


I mock'd their expe&ation, and did grace 
My trembling Surgeon with a dear imbrace. 

The Story known, to him they Pardon gave. 

And honouring me, lent to my Royal Cave. 

Dear if you knew me, I not dreadful am ; 

How many Ladies have ma de Lyons tame ? 

My Grand-fires < 4 > Berecyntkias Chariot drove. 

Not by force coupled, but almighty Love. 

We with your Smiles are rais’d, and when you frown 

The greateff Monarch values not his Crown. 

Then to her Father turning, thus he laid. 

Still holding in his armed Foot the Maid ; 

Lo! I, the King of Beafts, a Suiter ftand, 

And this thy Daughter for our Queen demand. 

We need not tell you what our Intereftsare 
In this great Forreft, and my Power in War 


(a) That the Chariot of Btrttfi- 

this, or Cjbelt, the Mother of the 
Gods, was drawn by Lions, we find 
in the third of Virgil't Eneids ; 

Hine mater «/fr**Cybele,Corybai£ 
tiaque sra 

Idzumqae ntmus: hine pda filenti* 
fscrit , 

JEt jnnUi t Hr rum Domins [nbitrt let * 

nth 

CerjbantiaH Sounds for Cjbel he or* 
dain'd, 

And fllent Rita in Idas Grove main* 
tain'd. 

The Ladies Chariot is with Lions 
drawn. 

* 

by their heat and rapacity repreferit- 
ing the Heavens, wherein the Air, in 
which the Earth, or Cjbelt is moved, 
is contained. Ovid feigns that Hip* 

foments and Atalanta^ having pollu¬ 
ted a facrcd Grott with their unfe?-. 
fonable tufts, were by Cjbeie tranf- 
form'd into Lions, and forc’d to draw 
her Chariot. 

* 

*- Twrit ay ae mater 

An Stygia fontts dubitavit mergertf 
unda. 

♦ 

Poena levis i-ifaeft* Ergo mode UvU 
fttlva 

Co!ia juia veUnt % &c* 


To you is known, but joyn’d with fuch a Bride, 
Our Race deriving from the Fathers fide 
Such a&ive Spirits, Strength, and Valiant Hearts; 
From her Womb taking Humane Form, and Arts; 
How may we be advanc’d ? where fhall our Sons 


- - - Cjbel crown’d 

With Tow’rs, had ftrack them to the 
StjgUn found 

Bat that fhe thought that ptrnifhmenc 
too fmall. 

When yellow Mains on their fmootfi 
Shoulders fall; 

Their Arms to Legs, their Fingers 
turn to Nails; 

Their breafts of wondrous ftrength-, 
their tufted tails 


Find limits for their vaft Dominions ? 

The Sibils Man-Lyon , ftii’d the wondrous Birth, 

Miift rule the Conquer’d Nations of the Earth. 


Whisk up the Daft, their looks are 
full of dread * 

For Speech they rore, the Woods be¬ 
come their bed. 


T hefe Lions fear'd by Others, Cjbtl 
checks 

T| 1P Wihcurbing bits, and yokesihcir 
1 ftubborn necks** 
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(d) Alex**Atr the Great 


jESOTS fables . 

rjke (- ) Macedonian was a Type of this, 

Who fent the Spoyls of PerJ/4 to Greece* 

Which to his Father was in Sleep Reveal’d > 

When his Queens Womb he with a Lion fcal di 
Then faid the Man ; I know great Prince you are 

In Defarts King, I know your Force in War, 

But all the Laws of Men and Gods forbid, 

That Humane Creatures fhould with Salvage Wed. 

The Lion then, ready to lafh his fide, 

Rowling up Anger, with Grim looks reply d , 

Did not a Queen Match with an ugly Bear > • 

And in dark Caverns liv’d with him a year ? 

% 

Was not the pregnant Lady, he being flain, 

By Hunters brought to her own Courts again ? 

Did not his Son prove a mod Valiant King, 

And flew all thofe were at the Murthering 
Of his Dear Father > Orfon was no Beaft, 

Though like his Sire he had a Hairy Bread:. 

Thus having faid, he cruel Weapons draws, 

Sharp Teeth appear, and Needle-pointed Claws. 
Now Wit a (Tift; againfl the Lions R age 
Inflam'd with Love, what Madman would engage ? 
Then faid the Fonefter, Great Sir, Iheath your Arms, 
If you vafl Realms will joyn to humble Farms, 

My Daughter’s yours, my Error I confefle: 

For many Salvage Beafts in Marriages 
With Women have conioyn'd, the golden A Is 

As fair a Lady hath as ever was ; 

Madives and pious Virgins Wed lb rife, 

Ballads in Streets have fung them Dog and Wife. 
Take, Sir, my Daughter to your Royal Seat: 

Yet one thing for the Damlcl I entreat; 

For Iweet Love grant her this; See, how die ftands 
Trembling to view your Teeth,and Armed Hands!_ 


Meet 
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o'** ^ 

Meet her with equal Arms, that Face to Face 
She may as boldly Charge with ft rift Imbrace: 
Then pare, and draw them out. The Lion laid ; 
What e’r thou ask’ft, I freely give, O Maid ,* 

4 

I will Deveft my felf of all my Pow’r, 

And make my Teeth,and Claws,thy Virgin Dow 
No fboner laid, but done: W ith bleeding Jaw; 


* 

r, 


On tender Feet he ftands 


the Woodman draws 


Then a bright Falchion hanging by his fide. 

Which to the Hilts he in his Bofom dy’d. 

* * 

The Lions flain, and theCeflation broke ; • 

When to the dying King the Woodman fpoke; 

They that give up their Tower to Foe or Friend , 

Let them for Love expeB a Woful End ; 

They that undo themfelves to pur chafe Wives , , 

Lify Indians, part with Gold , for Beads and Knives 

Love is a Child , and fuch as Love obey , 

L% Kingdoms fare , that Infant Scepters fway. 
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Moral* 

The Powder d Gallant , and the Dufy Clown , 

♦ 

T he Horrid Souldier , and the Subtile Gown , 

Old¥omg 3 StrongJWea^Rich y ?oor,botb F° ols and Wife 

Suffer , when they with frantic ^ Love advife. 

I* A 1 















Of the Forrefler, the Skinner, and a Bear. 

▼ # 

* 

T He Lion flain, the greedy Forrefter 

Soon drips him of his Robe,and Royal Fur ; 
The Crown and Scepter, old Regalities 

Of many former Princes, now arc his; 

He takes pofleffion of the Palace, which 
Trophies made Proud, and Spoils of Enemies,Rich. 
Where at an Out-cry Pretious things are fold 
At fmall Rates, deer to Potentates of old. 

When the lame Man that bought the Lions Skin, 
Thus to the Infulting Vidor did begin ; 

Sir, fince the Groves are yours, and you have won 

Dark Haunts, impenetrable by the Sufi, 

The Lioti dead; go, and th’ ambitious Fear 
Deftroy who now afpires his Mafter s Chair. 

A Heathen King lent to my Shop this Morn, 

To have a Libyan Bears-shn to adorn 

His (preading Shoulders with at Annual Feafts , 

When barbarous Cups mud raifi his Salvage Guefk 

Call forth thy Dogs, and a frefh W ar begin. 

Then Gold receive for daughter’d Brains Skin. 

Then (aid the Woodman ; Wilt thou buy ? 111 fell 
The Devil’s Hide, and bring it thee from Hell, 

For ready Money ; come, and give me Coin , 

And the Bears Skin, though now he lives, is thine. 

And thou (halt go, along and fie the Sport, 

And how I’|l rowfeliim from his Ihady Court: 

* 

Til make him pay now for my flaughter’d Bees. 

Here they ftrike hands, and Gold the Earneft is: 

Then 
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Then in vaft Wppds to Hpnt they both prepare. 
The Valiant Forfl er trufts his new-ground Spear, 

The Citiz en, more wary, takes a Tree, 

Neer Bruins Cave, where he might lafely lee. 

The Dogs are ftreight lent in, fuch ranting Gueft 

So troubled Bruin newly gone to Reft , 

That to the Tamers he refigns his Cave ; 

At whole dire Gates the Woodman with a Glave 
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Did ready ftand, thinking to give the blow 
Should his Staff Crimlon in the dying Foe; 

When his Foot llipd, his fure Hand fails, his Speat 

Leaves him to Mercy of the Cruel Bear , 

Fainting, or feigning, to the Ground he fell. 

As one ftruck dead. Then with a hideous Yell 

Came the Incenled/and arrefted him 

With his great Paw, to tear him Limb from Limb 

Fuliy refolv’d ; he brake the Peace, he flew 

The King his Gueft, and w T atch d to kill him too. 

But when he nuzling laid his Nole to ground. 

And from his Mouth nor Lips no paffage found 
For vital Breath, nor law his Breaft and Sides 
To Ebb and Flow with life-refpiring Tides, 

Scorning to wreak vain Anger on the Dead, 

To Man more Cruel, he this Le&ure read; 

Let Wolvijh Monfters rip up putrid Graves 

Of buried Foes, and be old Malice Haves: 

Although thou fought’ft my Life when thou didft live^ 
Thy Friends Hull thee due Rites of Funeral give; 

I War not with the Dead: Thus having faid. 

He coverts in the Woods proteding lhade. 

When from the Tree the Sinner did defend, 

And having rows’d almoft from Death his Friend, 

He thus began ; Good Sir, what was’t the Bear 
Spake, when fo long he whifper’d in your Ear > 







Msors 




Who anfwer’d , Bruine faid 3 I did hQt well. 

Before the Bear was flain, his Skin to felL 
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m 

t 

Of the Tortoife and the Frogs. 



► 

* 

Ould it not grieve one (lill to goe a- 


Yet ever be within ; 


( broad 


To lye condemn’d to a perpetual load^ 

- j 

And over-match’d with every gowty Toad, 

- . ( • » 

And thus be hide-bound in 

• • " • 

ft 

A (lough 
Of proof. 

An Adamantine Skin; 

No Curale is more tough ; 

A home-lpun Iron Shirt, 

A Web of Mail (till on, would Gyants hurt. 

How happy are thele Frogs , 


That skip about the Bog 


t 


Some pittying God, ah eafe me of my Arms 

• And native Farms, 

That naked I may Swim 
Below, now on the Brim, 

Among the Scalie fwarms. 

Searching the Bays, and Bofbms of the Lake, 

And with thefe nimble Crokers pleafure take: 

Vext at his Shell, thus the fond Tortoife fpake 


4 

But when he (aw, fierce Eels devour the Frogs, 

And mark*d their tender Skin 

Pierc'd with each Ruth, which circle in the Bogs, 

♦ 

And his lefs penetrable then hard Logs, 

The Tortoife did begin. 

To find 

4 

His mind 

v 

Contented with his Inn I 


T 


2 


And 
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And thought the Gods now kind 
To grant him fuch a Fort, 

♦ 

Over whole Roof one drove a Loaden Cart; 

Better to bear his Caftlc on his back, 

* 

• r 

Though it fhould crack. 

Than to be made a Prey 

While he abroad did play, 

To every Grig, and Jack* 

Then thus aloud his Errdr he confeft ; 

I live in Walls impregnable, at Reft, 

While all my Friends with Tyrants are oppreft. 



Moral. 

Tbus at Home bafjy 3 oft fond Toutb complain> 
And Peace and Plenty with foft Beds difdain. 

But when in Forrein IVir Death feals bis Eys 3 
His Birthplace he remembers e'r he Dies, 







. ' ‘ ^ 

Ut now again Ihe cries, Ah, muft I creeps 


Still as I were afleep ! 

. • : * 4 

All Creatures elle can Swim,or WaIk,or Run j 
1 in the dufty Road lye like a Stone: 

The Birds do fly 

So high. 

That oft they finge their Feathers in the Sun. 

Moft Princely Eagle bear me through the Sky, 

That I may meafure the bright Spangled Arch, 

Where the great Planets march. 

And I will give thee Jems 


Sueh as do fliihe in Princes Diadems, 

With a huge Pearl I in a Scollop found 

In the Helle$ontic\ Sound 

Thought worth Nine hundred Ninty thoufand pound, 

This faid, the Eagle lifts her, and her Houl^ 

Up like a little Moule $ 

Through the cold Quarters of the Stars they go, 

And Magazines of Rain, Hail, Wind, and Snow: 

Such was their Flight, 

They might 

See the dark Earth s contra&ed Face below. 

Tocaft forth fallen Beams, with BrazenLight, 

Like a huge Moon, and turning On her Poles 

Dark Seas like P babes Moles, 




No 




























But here the Eagle his Reward did ask 

Due for fb great a Task, 

But when the Tortoife (aw his threatning Beak, 

And cruel Sears, amaz’d he could not {peak. 

The Royal Bird 
Then ftirr’d 

f 

With Indignation thus did lilence break ; 

Thou that did ft boaft as if thou hadft a Hoard, 
And didft with promis’d Jewels mock a Prince, 

Now for thylnlolence 
111 ftrip thee from thy Shell; 

Cheaper thou might’ft have feen the Gates of Hell 
Than the high Stars ; who rais’d thee from thy hole 


To Seats above the Pole, 

Shall now divide thy Body from thy Soul 


Moral. 

What to gain Treafitre , mil not greedy Kings , 
Sweet fmells the Coin drain d from Merdnrinous Springs 
But Promifers , who Princes hopes defeat , 

Oft pay fad Forfeits with their Fives and State . 



* 1ft 



t 




Ealms.Marl’d arid W ater ; d with the fertile Nile 
A Jtingdid Rule, who lov’d nor fare nor toyl, 


Nor with Devafting War his Neighbour: 


; i i -> • » H 


I, and to fpdyl 


I 


Nor he in Often tation R iches {pent 

# 

Vexing poor Ifir&elites , 1 
Proud Pyramids to build, 

m * 

W hole pointed Spires ftill Wound the Firmament 


When they our riling Moon and Stars unguild 


Nor took he plealure to Hunt Salvage Beafts, 

But Entertainment lov’d and Princely Feails. 

* 

Pleas’d with his own. or to hear others witty Jefts 


1 ' 

When, at full Boards a jolly Peer did dart 

. f ^ 

This Queftioni, Whether Afes might learn the Art 
Of Dancing, and be taught to adt a Humane part ? 

The Novel Fancy much the King did pleale; 

- * / 

When thris he laid, m.y Lord, 

♦ ■ 

'This Projed I’ll advance ; 

Since here are none, we’ll lend beyond the Seas, 

To Realms far off Well ftofd 

♦ 

With Mailers, that lhall teach them how to Dance. 
Both Greece and Nome th& Art bf Ocajlty 

Alwaies efteem’d, where Daiicing-Mafters be 

m 

Whofe Feet Hiftorians are, and tell a Hiftory* 


( 4) Mars in a Net this in a figure lhapes; 

That, ravilh'd Troferpne ; thefe,the feveral Rapes 
Of all their wanton Gods, and luftful foves Elcap 


JB 


« * . • t 

(a) That the antients danc'd not to 

Tunes only, but to Songs, reprefent- 
ing with the figures and motions of 
their body the lubjeft of the Ballad, 
appears from this place of Homer , 
where ifi King Akinout Court they 
dance the Story of M.ars aud Venus 
taken in Adultery by Vulcan. 

A V *Piflttp[ADp£< ttan £gi- 

rot 

TictU 4«, x 5 pt- 

©WA n s-nirtfS, flf 
huv 9 &C. 

Our Dances bid prepare, that he may 

tell • 

His friends at home how much we all 

excel. 

Let orie ftraight for Dethodocns re* 
pair, 

And bring his Harp, of which pray 
have a care. 

This faid 3 thence for the Lyre his 
Herald goes, 

NineMaftersof the Revels then a* 

rofe k 

Who drove the People back, and 

more room made* 

The Harp* brought in, Dtmodocus not 
Raid 

But went into the midft: primeYouth 
advance. 

And plac'd in figures, round about 
him Dance* 

Vljffes much their motions did ad¬ 
mire, 

Whilft he fang fleetly to his charms 
ing Lyre 

The fcapes of Man and Venus ^ now 
he fped 

When firft (he brought him to her 
Hus binds Bed > 

How their ftoln (ports the Sim to him 
declar'd * 

And how the news the Jealous chafing 
heard * 

Who at his Forge ftraic Anvil’d out a 
Chain 

Whofe links not Force, nor Cunn.ng 
could coftftraiiw 

Then Pi aging to his Chamber went, 
; and fpread 
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But there are Mafters in a Realm far Weft. 

As T ravellers relate, ' 

More for our purpole fit ^ 

■ * 

Where the whole Nation like our Apes are dreft. 

And Grave long Garments hate, , 

Being much of their Capacity and Wit; 

Go then and Dancing-Mafters fetch from France] 

The beft Choofe by their Apifli Countenance, r 

To teach our Apes like Men ? or like themfel ves,to Dance, 

' * 

* 

Sails from MarfeUies a ftout Veflel fets. 

Laden with Dancing-Mafters, and their Kits, 

To purge the King of all his Mcllancholly fits. 

Now Eaftern Apes ply Gallic^ Dancing Schools, 

Where the dull German , joyn’d 
With the raw EngliJb~Afs 3 

I 

That Imitate all Nations, look’d like Fools ; 

The Apes were lo refin’d. 

That all our Alamodes they far furpafs: 

How they a Brawl, a Saraband would do! 

How ftately move in a Coranto! W ho (knew 


► % 


Coranto 


Who 


(knew ? 


From their great Mafters, now the cunning Scholar 


* • 

* 

Oft for his Monfieur the King pleas’d to ask : 

But when he heard they had perform’d their Task, 
He Solemn Order gave to have a ftately Mask. 
And now th* expe&ed Night was come: when late 

Enters the joyful King, 

And takes his lofty Chair: 

About him Peers and Princes of the State, 

And in a glorious R ing 
Sate Gypfie Ladies, there, accounted Fair. 

The Scene appears, the envious Curtain drawn. 

In Gold and Purple, tufted with pure Lawn, 
Beafts Frenchifi’d, fhew’d like the blufhing Dawn. 


When 


1 


V 


MS 
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% _ _ 

VV hen from the Scene a nimble Hermes Iprings, 

With his Caduceus, Golden Shoos, and Wings. 

Conducing in a Dynaftie of antient Kings, 

That had been Mummey many thoufand years 
Before, our Authors fay, 

Adam the World began : 

Each in his hand a mighty Scepter bears. 

And from their Heads difplay 

Twelve Silver Rayes, fhot from a Golden Sun. 

i . 

Like demy-Gods the Apes began to move, 

( h > Semele law fuch a Majeftick Jove: 

The Men admire.the taken Ladies fire, with Love 


l b > bemele law lUCh a MaieitlCk jOVe . (t) Stmtlc was perfoaded by the 

‘ J fraud of funo , in the form of her 

The Men admire.the taken Ladies fire, with Love. ? Dr fe° aka c bo °" of ?r'' r A wh L cf ! 

9 3 he rafhly confirm'd with an Oath ) 

that he would, approach to her in the 
fame manner that he did to f «««,witfi 

When one that knew what bcft would pleafe the King, bSrmin'hu” mbmmSts? 

r xt i. . i , r tt > n* being able to endure the Divine 

AMufsor ]\uts did mong thele Hero suing ; brightnefs. Ovid in his Metamorph. 


Which fuddtnly did all to great diforder bring; 
Figures they quit, and alter fbon their pace. 

And fcambling run to feife 
Their moft beloved Nuts, 

Relpe&ing not the Majefty of place : 

w 

Thefe would Kings Palaces 
Forfake to reign in well ftor’d Squirrels Huts. 

At laft the Dancing Kings began to rage. 

Scuffling for Prey, old Princes feeming (age, 

All Laws of Revels brake,and in fierce War engage* 


TV filet amplest , 

initii. 

Da mibi u talent* 


£ualem Satnrnia dixit , 
Voterie cum fee das 


/ i 

They fight,they fcratch,they tumble or and or. 

Their Masking Sutes are all in Mammocks tore, 

m 

The Stage with green Cloth fpread,is now a field of gore* 

Their Apijh Mafters taken with the Sport, 

* - • - *" -V * 

Among the thickeft run, 

Where fcrambling down they fall i 


•-Then Semele laid. 

Such be co rne*0 feme % ai when th’Iri- 
vites 

Of fane futnmon you co Venae ri tec; 
Her mouch he fought coflop^buc now 
chat breach 

Was mix'd with air which fentenced 
her death. 

Lightning t’ her Father** houfc fove 

with him cook *. 

But (ah/) a ihorcal body could not 
brook 

JStherial tilmulcs. Her fuecefs ffie 
mourns. 

And in thofe fo defuM embracemencs 
burns; 

By which Fable the Antients taught 
that thofe who coo curioufly fearch'd 
into Divine Majefty, were opprefs’d 
with the glory of it 0 


y 


Then 
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% 

♦ 
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Thou moft Noble Beetle, thou that art 
Stil*d by fbme Nations the black flying Hart, 
O fave my life, and do a friendly part! 

The towring Eagle threatens from the Skies 

Poor i4) Key ward t odeftroy. 

Help thou whole troops of Hornets, Waips and Flys 

The Beftial Army did annoy, 

More in that fatal day the Lyon loft. 

Than they,who Wings like Ipreading Sails might boaft 

Arm’d Trumpeters they were,whofe numerous Iwarms 
Thunder’d about their ears ftill frelh Alarms, 

And in their Faces fix’d their venom’d Arms. 

Thus at approaching Death the Hare difmai'd 
To the poor Beetle for Prote&ion pray’d. 

Who pities, and to fafety him convey’d 
The Eagle lights, and asks, Who’s in 


(a) The Hare 


that Cave 


She ftreight replies, I here 


* 



A harmlels Beaft my menial Servant have. 

The Hare whom I efteem moft dear, 
th’ Eagle tore him ftreight without remorfe 

Then faid the Beetle, I that kill’d a Horfe 

With Hornets nine in that Victorious day. 
And doft thou thus thy Souldier’s fervice pay ? 
Tbofe that can Help, to Hurt may find a may. 

And now the Eagle’s Queen laid Royal Egs : 
When the vext Fly aid of Alccto begs; 





W ho 
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VV ho iprinkles her black W ings with Stygian Dregs • 
And to fmall Members gave a mighty Force. 

Soon the high Nell Die found. 

And what an Embrio was, without remorce, 

ft 

Did break and tumble to the ground. 

At which her Husband mounts Etherial Skies 
And to his great Prote&or Jove thus cries ; 

The fpightful Beetle to Our Palace came. 

And Our dear Race, which fhould prelerveOur Name 
She hath deftroy’d, and I moll: wretched am. 




00 G^nymtd the Son of T'ros King 
of Troj t being a youth of admirable 
beauty, was itoln away by Jupiter 
transform'd into an Eagle y %nd carried 
inro Heaven. Thus the Fable is rela ! 

ted by Ovid* 

Rex Super urn Phrygii qucndamGmy* 
medis amore 

Arft y & inventum ejl liquid quod 
Jupiter ejfe 

J^uam qmderat mullet: nuUo tamer* 
a lit 5 verti 


To whom thus Jove in pleafing Language laid. 
Thou brough’ft me (4) Ganymed on wings dilplaicf, 
Thou need’ll: not thus for Our high Favour plead. 
When next thy Queen brings forth a happy Birth, 
And hath liipply’d her Nell, 

Bring them to me up from the dangerous Earth, 
And thole I’ll cherifh in my Brea 11. 


DigHutur mfi q«<t portal fua falmina Pleas’d with the Grant, the Bird defeends again. 


terr *- 

Heaven’* King young Gauymed en- 
flaraes with Love : 

There was what Jove would rather be 

than Jovs ; 

Yet deigns no other fhape than 
hers that bears 

His awful Lightning in her golden 
fears. 

Who forthwith {looping with deceit¬ 
ful wings 

Truls’d up fair Gauymed by Ida’s 
Springs : 

Who now for Jove (though jealous 
Jana fcowls ) 

Delicious Nedhr fill's in flowing 
bowls. 

Rccp.u fe Jupiter wore an Eagle on 
bisCrcft, he was feign’d to have ta¬ 
ken him away in that form. 


And did his Spoule with fweet Love entertain : 

Who hreight another hopeful Iffue brings. 

With which to Heaven he mounts on Ipreading Wings 

♦ 

And bears them to gteat Jove the King of Kings. 


Hell hath no depth,nor profound Heaven that height 

Will not be found by wrong begotten Spight. 

Thither the furious Beetle takes her Flight; 

And bears with her foul Pils of fordid Earth, 

Which in Jove’s Breafl fhe threw. 

He (hakes them out, with them the unhatch'd Birth : 

Which when the God did view. 

He faid; I that have made, and can unhinge 
This World’s great Frame,yet cannot curb Revenge 
And therefore Mortals, you that ftrongeft are 


Of 


S?l 




• ri 


'A 4 


» r’ 


t 


jE sops fables. 

Of inj uring the Imalleft Worm beware ; 

Since they Our Lap, a San&uary, not Ipare. 




To find much Treafkre j to obtain a Bride, 

For whom fo oft thou haft, and others dyd; 
Hungry and Cold , Feafts and Rich Wine to meet , 

e are nothing fweet. 






* 






Beloved Life to lave, 

Defpifing the Advantage of a Cave. 

When bloody Hounds perfu’d me, I have oft 


Trac’d my own Scent, and their vain Fury fcoffd: 
When Dogs the Men,Mafters their Dogs,condemn 


W hile I did both contemn, 

k 

And in contracted Circles hunted them. 


When me fwift Grey-hounds follow’d,though a brace, 

I have ftruck blind, and Urin d in their face - : 

When after me both Court and Country throng, 

I from a Branch have Iprung, 

And in a Stream on yielding Sallows hung : 

Only my Mouth above the fwelling Wave. 

The King is mad, the Dogs and Huntf-men rave. 

Thefe Arts of mine would many Volums make. 

My Slights would fill a Sack, 

Of which from many, this Ihort Story take; 

♦ 

In a full Slaughter-houfe hung round with Meat, 

I uninvited did delcend to eat; 

Feafced with Poultry, Mutton,Veal, and Lamb, 

I did attempt the way I came 
To have leap’d back, but fell fhort of my aim ; 

When in the fierce man Man comes,no fooner Ipy d, 

But with loud voice, • - 

Then 
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Then (huts the Door and cafts at me a Stone, 

•4 

Which bruis’d my Shoulder-bone, 

And made me Fiz, *twas with iuch Fury thrown, 


The Fight was long, and doubtful ; in fhort fpace 
I could expert no other but Uncale: 

My Liver given in Wine to them that could 

By Night no Water hold. 

And HeBic\ Lords to drink my Tail in Gold. 

At laft he threw at me a mighty Stone, 

Which fell beneath the place where I came down; 

He (loops to take it up, on s Back I (lepd. 

Thence through the Window leap’d. 

And fpight of him my Skin and Breakfaft kep d. 


Then fad the Cat, I have no Trick but one. 

If that Grimmalkfit fail, then fhe s undone. 

While thus lhe fpake, a Paek of Dogs they fee: 

Tuft nimbly takes a Tree, 

The Fox’s Heels mull his Deliverers be. 

Safe on a Bough the Cat, in th’open Plain, 

Maugre all Arts, law boafting Reynard (lain; 

When thus lhe (poke; Friend for thy Death I’m fad. 

Much Knowledgemailer fome Mad-, 

One good Art’s better than a thoufand bad. 


k I 


r’ h 




O R A L» 

% 

Some thin\ much Learning and too many Arts 
Debilitate the Strength of Natural Parts : 

Oft one Ingenious My fiery fills the Bags, 

When Men of many Trades fcarce pitchafi Rag 

W 


S, 


Fab. 
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Fab. LVIII. 


Of the Fox and the Goat. 


N Ow Sirius and the Sun feetn d to confpire 

To let the great W orlds ArBic\ fide on fire: 
Countrys forbidden by eternal Laws 

To feel exceflive Heat, 

Lay in a burning Sweat ; 

Opening ten thoufand parched Jaws 

W ater to get: 

To filence put were all thofe purling Streams, 

Whole murmur gives to Shepherds pleafant Dreams: 

And Ibme did think. 

Another Fb deton the Sea would drink. 

(-) Deucalion's Flood, in which all ». » TM J /I 1 ^ r 

the Grecians were drown’d except Q r ^ rrP would ^ 4 ^ DeUCdUOnS rlOOCl reltOre tllC OtaiS j 
himfelf and his Family fav'd on the WUU1U 

Earth was turn’d Iron, Heavn had folong been Brad 

fcore years after the general Deluge 

recorded by Mof v: 1c is at 1 arge de- l /T XJ 4* 

fcribedby Ovid, Aletxmorph l. 1 . Jj-j fJjjg CofflbUulOn^ 300. eXCClllVe AlCcitj 

Exyatiat*mmtper dftrtosFimina 'J'fepox and Goat extreamly thirfly met, 

4 4WpOf 9 

Where(but deep dig’d)by chance they found a W ell. 


CHmtjue fat is arhfia fimuljccssdsfq-, 
virefque, &c. 

Through open Fields now rufh the 
fpreading Floods, 

And hurry with them Catde,Feop!e, 

Woods, 


Then Ipake the Learned Fox, 
Dry are all Pipes and Cocks 

For Drink I’ll venture down to Hell r 

Through Adamantine Rocks 


enciosa. * - 

W o; t P “ af0r “’" n ° V '" hr ° W ”' Through Adamantine Rocks 

fw * 8 rfa “ r *• To Tim’s Cellers break, to get one drop j • 
w fS^' ins ' opI ° f ^ from loud Cerberus waking, fnatch his Sop 

Now land and fea no different vifage 

bore, T pf if hf*fo 

Tor all was Sea, nor had the Sea a ■ L/ec 1 ’ 

oSSEi a Hiii, one i„ a bo., da- Come Father, let us try thefe Shades below. 

plores,. , i -i - J-E- 


bore, f pt if hpfo 

ror all was Sea, nor had the Sea a ■ L/ec 1 ’ 

oSL a Hill,«in a b... d,- Come Father, let us try thefe Shades below. 

And where he lately p!ow*d,now ply* This faid, they down to the deep Fountain glide, 

0 J r Corn/oV drowned Villages lie thev beheld the Heaven Icarce three yards wide, 

fails; , , „ 

This from high F.!ms inrangled Fifhes 

they Anchor at a* chance There they drank deep, and no w their hands bang in, 

didguide, _ j, _fl,’F Trrhn hifi Oueen. 


hide: 


The Sea calf now his ugly body hies, 


Profoundly quaff to th’ Lyon and his Queen 
Many go-downs on Reputation drank j 


W * * 


To 
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To th* Bull, the Bear, and Boar, 

To all could fight and rore ; 

% 

To Animals, then, of the civil Rank. 

* 

Suffic d gave ore ; 

for Senfual Beafts could, alwaies better tell 3 
Than could the Rational , when they are well. 

But here the Goat 

Stroking his Beard the hard Return did note; 
And fighing faid. To Hell's an eafie way , 

But how (hall we again revifit day ? 

s 


That is a Work, a Task beyond my Skill. 

Then faid the Fox , Have a good courage ftill; 

The means is found to fcale Ethereal Skits: 

Againft thefe deep Walls fet 

Your two fore-feet; 

Stand Man-like on your hinder Thighs; 

Let your Chin meet 

Your Hairy Bofom, that your Horns may rife 
Upright, as if prepar’d to Butt the Skies: 

Then from your back to thofe two Spires 111 leap. 

Whence out is but a Step, 

Then on the brink I’ll in fit pofture (land. 

Grave Sir,' to bring you off with my ftrong Hand. 

Th’ advice is took; Who would good Counlel doubt ? 
And at three Skips the nimble Fox got 'out. 

Then at the Margents like a wanton Hind 

Sports, proud of his fuccels. 

Nor more his promiles. 

Nor his forfaken Friend did mind ; 

Who in diftreis 

Falfe Reynard did with breach of Faith upbraid. 

Th' in(ulting Fox to him deriding laid; 

X Goat, 


4 




As hair upon thy Chin* 

(But long Beards witlefs are^thou wouldft have knows 

How to get up, before thou hadft come down* 




/ 
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That lb long maintain’d this ample Houle 

From bold Excurlions of the plundring Moufe , 
And in huge Weinlcot Woods have in the holes, 
Where never Cat could venture,freed their Souls: 

f 

Now growing old, my Strength and Courage fail, 

Juft when I have them by the Tail, 

Like a Iwift Ship arrefted Under Sail 


By Rocks or Remora >, I ftay. 

While they the Pillage to ftrong Holds convey. 

And when I ftand and Cough, 

And lharp-breath’d Tylicks lhake my panting lides. 

The Miceans laugh, 

And Old-Rat m' imbecility derides. 


In this my Houle Souldiers and Scholars dine, 
Infpir’d with truth from mod Oraculous Wine; 

I heard them fay. That Strength and Courage are 
Inferiour much to Policy in War. 

Their gouty Generals will lit. 

And by a Stratagem of Wit, 

Make ftubborn Kings, with all their Powers fubmit. 

If it be lo. I’ll Cunning ufe at length. 

Since with my Youth Courage is gone, and Strength 

In this huge Pile of W heat 
I’ll fhelter, and the Cat's Invalion Ihun. 

Let Miceans eat 
To my Retreat, 

And din’d, then let them from the Wtejle run. 

♦ 

* 

Th’ Old Vermin faid 3 and dives into the Hold 
Thrice his own length \ as loon the News was told. 
The Foe Was (dead ; then black Bands iffue out. 
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And 

























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































MOR A L. 

* 

Oft unbpown Stratagems Jhorten a long War $ 
'Iis not bon> Valiant, but bon? Wife, they are 
Tbat Armies lead: But Mony is a Jj>ell 
That Conquers all, and tahgs in Heavn and Hell, 
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Fab, LX,, 

Of the Spider and the Swallow. 


• • 


/^v H I (hall burft 

ff ■ With my own Poyfon ftirr’d! 

^" Oh that accurft 

And moil defpightful Bird ! 

The Swallow daily on fpread Wings refunding 

Ne*r leaves furrounding 

♦ 

* * • 

Thefe vaft and empty Halls, 

And bold at once on Winged Legions falls 

Of Flys that fport 


About 


Court 


And gives whole thoufands cruei Funerals: 

While I in Vain 
Have built my lofty Rooms, 

From Wind and Rain 

Secure, and cruel Brooms. 

There I fpread Nets to catch the Bonelefs People 

High as a Steeple: 

With (lender Hands and Thighs 

Spinning my Bowels, poor Aracbne lyes 

’Watching all day 

To faze a Prey, 

And catch not one; this Bird takes all the Flye; 


What fliallldo 
Now 7 to revenged be ? 

HI make a Clue 

» 

A nd Threads twift three times three: 

* 

I know the Chimny top where builds the S wallow 

Thither I’ll follow, 



















































. 4 

The Swallow few. 

And feid thus with a Smile; 

# 

I that gave Law 

To th' over-flowing Nile, 

And with huge Bulwarks did keep out his Water 


Though Floods did batter 

A Furlong wide. 


I with rang d Nefts kep d out his Conquering Tide: 

And is this Net 

4 

To catch me fet > 

Thou ftiould’ft thy Mefli, fond SfinfierfiA have tri’d 


When with the Dawn 
Out the fwift Swallow flies, 

And Cobweb Lawn 
She breaks, then to the Skies 
The Spider, and her vain Endeavour, carries 


And never tarr: 

Until her flight 


Did put 


( * 


> Arachne in a woful Plight 


7 


In one fmall Rope 
Was all her Hope, 

And if that break She on the Earth muft light. 


When thus ihe feid ; 

I am defervedly 
Example made, 

That fcarce could take a Fly 

With 

4 
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With all my boafted Art, and fond Indeavour, 

To think that ever 

♦ 

In fuch thin Melhes I could Swallows catch: 

I did but ill 
Imploy my skill 

* • i 

And a Nights toy 1, myfelf to over-reach. 


*. -* r 

i$i 


Y\ ' 


: v 


Moral. 


t * 


Jews , Turfy, and Cbrijlians, feveral Tenets bold. 
Yet moft one God acfyiowledge , and that s Gold , 

Parent of Love and Hate , in Peace or War 
Strength and Craft may , but thou much more by fan 


F 


A E> 







f 





C ZJfid, and Death > with Refutation met 

At woful Hymens, where the cruel Fates 
At once (hatch’d two, fair, young, and noble 


Mates: 

And th’ unrequired Debt 
Inforced them to pay, 

Long time before the day 
That was by Nature fet: 

Conj ugal R ites are chang’d, a Funeral Torch 

ConduQ dead Lovers through a mournful Porch. 


/ 



The fatal Archers having put up Darts 
With which glad Offices, and fad were done, 

Their Fames enroll’d by Refutation , 

And three Gods play’d their parts: 

They in the woful Houfe 

Full Cups of Brine Carowfe, 

And from fad Parents hearts, 

Kindred, and Friends, which in long Order flood, 
Quaff’d,broach’d with flghs, warm ipirits mix'd with 


They then began to vapour, and with vain 
Boafting" promote their Power ; now mellow grown. 
Defire t’ each other to be better known. 


And where to meet again. 

Such Company to enjoy. 

Cufid, although a Boy, 

Yet eld eft there, began: 

AlbConquering Death , and Refutation , know, 
Though Heaven’s my Seat, I places haunt below: 
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But feck not me, where oft you hear my Name, 

♦ 

In Princes Co arts, nor *mong 
They all are' Atheifts, only in 





Their Bofoms neVer felt 

<• 

My kindly Shafts, nor melt 


X > 


I 


W ith true cbe 




% \ \ K * * * 


They 

• • i 

Poefies for Offerings, con; 


, to me 




ma 


/t t 



* » * - 


■ ■> -1 




* n 


» 

* 

But I refide in thi* unfreqdeftted Plaid, 
Where filly Sheep the harmlefs 
Playing fweet Paftoral Notes, on 




ever 


.. m 



# » 


And blufhing Virgin^ Well 
Can tell you where I dwell. 
Who in their Bofom reign; 

In thole chaft Temples refident I am l 
Till the laft hour quench the long-lafting 



I 


Then Death began ; My Habitations are 
Not in this World, but at the Gates of Hell 
I with the Devil and his Angels dwell: 

The cruel Furies there 
On Iron Couches lye. 

And bloody Fillets tye 
Their Elf-lock’d viperous Hair. 

By Love, nor Refutation to be found. 

Three thouland Mile and more beneath the Grouncf, 


* - 

* * * * * >* 

But you lb all find me, where in mighty Wat, 

■ 

■ 

Againft his King, loins V aliant General Hands 

■ 

There you (hall fee me life ten thouland Hands. 

Or when that burning Star 

Y 


1 


Joy ns 


i 
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Joy ns a peftiferous Ray 

With the great Eye of Day* 

And Towns infe&ed are: 

' ■# 

Then th' Angel Death you with a Syth fliall meet 

Mowing down thoufonda daily in the Street. 

* 

r • « I 

i % » * * * *- 

Then Refutation Jpake; 1 have np Seat, 

But wander up,and down from Coaft to Coaft, 

Hard to be fount};, an<d ef fie,to be loft. 


> l • 






i « 


t i 


1 r 


Therefore I would entreat, 

Since nowypu have me, you 
Would keep me ;> there are few 




Having departed, meet 

With me again: Though falfc or finall the ground ; 
toft Refutation hard is to be found . 


t * 


Moral. 

From Honefi Dealing Refutation firings; 

Rut other Notes the Matcbivellian fings . 

They are mofl honor'd, who are mofi nnjnfl > 

And, Wrong or Right, fiand Faithful to their Truji. 


Fab, 


4 
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F a b. LX1L 


* # 

Of the Gourd , and the Pine. 


I 

• /» 1 

F~W —*Here was a (lately Pine which long had ftood 

I The glory of, and was it felf a W ood ; 

* Which when the warring Tempefls took fhc 

A 

Did (hake a hundred Arms with leavy Ihields, (Fields 
Which watch about her, a perpetual Guard, 

’Gaitift all the injuries of Heavn prepar’d. 

Conquerors Trophies, Shepherds there their Pipes 
Didufe to hang; of War and Peace the Types. 

Upon the fwelling Bark Lovers did put 

Their Names with Knots, and plealant Fancies cutf. 

Still intimating, as the Letters grow' 

With the increafing Tree, their Loves Ihould lb. 

Neer to this Plant which flourifh’d many years. 

In one lliort Night (hot up, a Gourd appears: 

Which by fweet Sealbns, gentle Dews, and Rain, 


Did fuddenly a mighty Body gain 


((hoots 


Her Boughs were fpread 


to 


Heavn her proud Head 


W ith Bloffoms white, the hopes of blulhing Fruits 
This Princock, the bale Iffue of the Morn, 
When Ihe beheld the Vine with Branches torn. 

Her Front want Curles,an antiquated Grace, 
Mix’d with Times Ruin in a careful face. 

Her felf beholding Glorious as the Day, 

In Green and Silver Liveries of Mdy ; 




Proud of her felf 


laft forth boldly flood 


Comparing thus with th’ Honour of the Wood 
Give place bale wither’d Pine, that I may grow, 
And at a Diftance me your Better know; 

Y 2 


Doft 
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Doft thou not lee how far we do exeell ? 

My Crown ftrikes Heaven, and my Roots touch Hell 
My Leaves are fairer, and more frelh than thine ; 

A Prince may on my Golden Apples dine; 

W hen yours are fit to ferve a hungry Pig. 

See how my TrelTes flow! thy Periwig 
So ruffled and uncurl’d, with boyfterous Storms, 
j s powder’d with the Dull of Canker-Worms, 

Of which you’re pleas’d lbme to bellow on me. 

Then gravely thus reply’d the fcomed Tree ; 

I many a raging Winter here have been. 

And felt black Anjicrs and bleak Borens Spleen, 

And when loud Winds made Cock-lhoots through 

the Wood. 

Rending down mighty Oaks, I firm have flood: 

So when I with Autumnal Blafts have loft 
My golden Trelies with a biting Froll. 

I flood bare-headed, and was naked-arm d. 

When the Sun-beams no more than Cynthia warm’d; 

I, in as extream Heats here alio flood;, 

When Sol and Sirius to the fwarthy Mud 
Drank brim-full R ivers, what the Earth did yield 
Rolled to powder in the parched Field, 

And to the bellowing Herds, and bleating Flocks 

Gave fhelter under my thick fhady Locks. 

Here I Hand firm, all Changes have indur d. 

My Body with its mighty Arms fecur d. 

But when the raging Heat, or bitter Cold, 

Or rough Winds rife. Gourd, You’l not be fo bold, 

Thefe gaudy Flow rs and fpreading Leaves you boafl, 

* 

Favours of Madam will all be loft: 

Then I fhall fee thy Root and Branches torn, 

And blown about, to the proud Winds a Scorn. 


Of 


s 













Malefa&or , fuch a one that made 
Of Murther,Theft,and Sacriledge a Trade 

One that could Club 


Plots to work Mifchief with old Bel^ebub 
And had from him at need efpecial Aid ; 


A little Devil ftill 

Help’d him when things went ill. 

And oft from Prifons and ftrong W arders took. 

And when Condemn’d did fave without his Book. 


He was an Honeft Devil , and a ftout, 

A good Solicitor to trot about. 

How he would trudge! 

There with a Golden Dream corrupt the Judge, 

Here with like Vifions a whole Jury rout; 

On this a plenteous lhowr 

' Of yellow drops he’d powr 

To Angel Gold transform’d; there he would fet 
Some Courtier on, that fhould his Pardon get. 


Who,as his cuftom, now in Jayl thus pray’d 
Unto the Devil his good Lord for aid . 

Almighty Fiend, 

To thy poor Brnrubos fome Comfort fend. 

Who molt unjuftly is in Prifon laid: 

W horn 1 fo late did flab, 

Did call my Miftrefs Drab; 
Good Pluto hear, and leave a while Debates 
Of ft riving Princes, and afpiring States. 


Thus 
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Thus while he pray’d, his Spirit appear'd, his Back 
With old Shooes loaden,and thus jfadly Ipake ; * 

Evening and Morn, 

Trotting for thee, out all thefe Shooes are worn. 
No more thy bulineis, Friend > Fll undertake: 

To Hang then be content 

■ • * 

Since all my Coin is (pent, 

• a 

Without which, btify Lawyers will not do 

% 

Ought for Great Bet^ebub, my felf, or Yoii. 













♦ 





00 The wolf- 


T He Lion old,his pow r grown weak,his Crown 

By Beftial Commotions trampled down, 

Refolves to fill his Coffers with the Gown. 

# 

Do&orftiips three, 

Of Law, of Phyfick, and Divinity; 


There be: 

But which of thefe may greateft Profit bring. 
He long debates; Then lpake the Quondam King 


Sir Reynard thrives not fince this Civil War, 
Nor Pleading Beafts oft wake the flumbring Bar ; 
Sutes few be grown, but Bribes more frequent are: 

Law hath no Force 

When Plains are eaten up by Armed Horfi, 

Her courfe 

Obftrufted is, whatever Gods and Men 
Injuftice ftile, is Law and Juftice then. 


Nor < - > Ifgrims Preaching Tribe now better fare 
Though great Incendiaries of this War. 

Since Beafts in Buff full as long-winded are: 

T he Sheep-skin Gown, 

Lin’d with Hypocrifie and Rebellion, 


Is down ; 

In his own Cloaths th* Jfi ftands without a Ruff, 
Beating the Pulpit with an unpar’d Hoof. 


I 


Law and Divinity of thefe times farewel 

The Souldier is about to ring your Knell 

♦ 

1’il turn Phyfician, and Diieales fell. 


A 
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If one 

Or two we chance to help, lip goes our Name, 
Then Patient Beafts come in, both Wild and Tame. 


While thus he lpake, a pamper d Horfe he Ipies : 
And clapping on his Dodorfhips Dilguile, 

Said; On this Patient firft I’ll exercile. 

And let him blood, 

♦ * 

For me a Drench may make him prefent Food, 

Oft Skilful Empericks do as bad or worle. 

And try Experiments would kill a Horfe. 

Then to the grazing Steed the Lion lpake. 

Your Horlelhip looks not well, be pleas’d to take 
Something 1*11 give you for prevention lake : 

Whats W orldly Wealth , 

* 

When fad Difeales lhall invade your Health, 

By Health? 

When in thele Paftures you lhall Raging ly. 

And tear thole pamper’d Limbs before you dy< 

4 “ 

4 

Sir, I in Germany have pra&is’d long, 

-4 

Where Humane bodies are like Horfes llrong. 
What there I did prelcribe, no Beall can wrong j 

In England too, 

Where Men now drink as deep as they, or you, 

A few 

Cures I have done ; 1 made ode call a F*og 
Had turn’d his Paunch, with drinking, to a Bog. 










A Quart 

Of Dyapenthed Mulcadel each Morn, 

Shall feven years free you from the Farriers Horn. 


The Horfe perceiv’d the Do&or was not well. 
Did through Di/guife a hungry Lion Imell, 
And thus his Malady began to tell ; 

Sir, th’ other Morn, 

Leaping a Hedge to breakfaft on green Corn, 

A Thorn 



The Lion joyful was of any Hint, 

And looks on*s Foot; which, as the Devil were in t, 
Dafh'd him o’th’ Brow, and leaves in blood the Print, 

And dead him lays: 

W heeling about him then the Palfrey Neighs, 

And faies; 

A double Fee, dear Doftor, is your due 
For your great Cures; come, and I’ll make it two; 

At laft th’ aftonilh’d Lion riling faid; 

I am with Fraud for Fraud moft juftly paid. 

And my own Stratagem hath me betray d. 

Who lay a Bait, 

Should fee left others ufe not like Deceit: 

T oo late 
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They may repent, having their Error then 

Writ on their Brovv, thus, with an Iron Peri 




. X 


1 * 


1 




/J 


Moral 

He that in Health by Phyficf(s Prefcrift lives, 
Sicfyieji i* himfelf, IVeahb toPhyficians gives . 
Sic{, ta\e Advice ; but well, to Nature truft: 

Let none with Doctors deal , but when they mujl. 


Z 1 


Fa». 


t 
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Fab. LXV. 

* 

Of the Sm and Wind. 

R Ough Boreasjproud of many Vi&ories, now 

Will not Prehcminence to the Sm allow. 

While Phoebus Hands in the high Solftice mute. 

The bluftering Wind did thus for Place dilpute: 

Phoebus, we are not ignorant of your Parts, 

And profound Science in ignoble Arts; 

Of Minftreliie and Phyfick, and we know 
Well you can Dart, and ufe an able Bow. 

But thefe are Toys, Let Gods for Power contend : 
When I my Forces mufter, when I blend 
My Rain, and Hail, and Snow ; or when I deer. 

As now, black Clouds from the bright Hemilphere ; 

, (Which you with all your Raies could not Dilperfe, 
But fuffer d once to Drown the llniverle ) 

I lhall appear more Potent far than Thou. 

Thou canft warp Timber, make green Staves to bow; 
But I tall Okes, that lofty Mountains crown, 

And only with my Breath can tumble down. 

How many (lately Piles have I o re-thrown ? 

And Towns interr’d with their own falling Stone? 

But who at Sea can my great Vi dories tell! 

♦ 

Where I 'tvvixt Billows llorm the Gates of Hell ; 

On watry Mountains and congeded Floods, 

Then make Approaches dreadful to the Gods. 

Like Racket-balls with Argos*s I (port. 

And the whole Ocean, ismy Tennis-Court. 

Saylors in vain chm to thy Bfeity pray, 

* # 

That thou woald&kc. them know theueis a* day. 

* 

But while I nhundcjr through the trembling* Shrouds, 

* 

Thou darU. npt peep-through imlaneholLy Clouds; 

And 


i 





































































V 



jESQTS 


FABLES\ 




And when AittwtMms wirh the Year grows old, 

Thou looking oft, I break hard Rocks With Cold; 

♦ 

And tom hroad S6as,pidw'd up With thundring Keels, 

To R oads, where Waggons jok with groning Wheek 

Thefe ait the Ads that 1 have done, nor can 

\ 

They be deny'd by Fiend., or God 3 or Man. 

Then Pimlm feid $ Words, Emmett but windj 

But let Experience jtodge, theh thou (halt find 
Who ftrongeft is. That Travelfer behold: 

Mufter Rif %&** BJalbs ahd Ruffian Gold, 

And take ffOrti him his topper Weed, that Cloak, 

Which trembled at each breath,iibw while yoto /poke i 

But if thou canft not, leave the Task to me, 

And ceale comparing with a Deity. 

Here he a Cloud unfolds, which like a pack. 

Bore Winds to fell to W itches at his back ; 

And at one foup he treafures in his mouth. 

Dry Northern V apours, and the dropfi d South. 

Adding Cafe-fhot of new Created Hail i 

His fwelling Cheeks made frighted Seamen pale. 

But on the Man he falls with all his Power, 

And round belcagures with a fiiddain Showerj 
Storms him with Whirlwind, lin'd with biting Cold, 
Yet all in vain, he fafter kept his hold. 

What rent huge branches from a fturdy Oke, 

Could not divorce the crafty from his Cloak. 

Who fight with Heaven , with Woell rrmfi fyef out Death . 

Then Boreas fainting ask'd fbme time to Breath. 

W hen Phoebus foil'd, and bid the weary Reft; 

His Brows then he with afl his Glory dreft. 

And at the Tm&tet a Qm& fh6t 

* • # 

U 


Of Fiery Dsfcfc, feS warfift fifft, gtoWs no 

From Pores exaufted b fifty R iVdo , 

He takes ihort BfSath, at- faff &G fca££ CfttoM Gb 


4 


/ 

Weary 






* 
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Weary and faint, then retting in the Shade, - 

Throws by his Cloak, and Pbtebus Viflor made. 
Then faid the God; Boreas, thou art but Voice, 

Great Actions are not carried on by Noyfe; v. , 

What Ranters, nor loud Blufteririg can obtain, 

A Fancy, or facetious Jett may gain. 

They that contend, 

The Forces, but the cunning of the Foe. . 
Valour and Strength,though W amors great, fubmit 
To Counfel, and th’ Almighty Power of Wit. 

Then Northern Boreas faw himfelf a Fool, 

And was refolv'd to put his Sons to School. 


A- 



' % 


: t 


. # 
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* 




Mo RAL, 

w 

Loud Threatnings mafy men ftubbornjbut fyndWords 
Pierce gentle Breafts fooner than Jharfefl Swords; 

To Rant and Mouth is not fo neer a way 
T 0 Cheat your Brother , as by Tea y and Nay. 

Fab. 

♦ 

l 
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Fab. LXVI. 


Of the Wolf and the Lamb. 


Reat Seed of Mars, O Romulus, who art 
I -w" My Grand-fire’s Fofter-Brother, Aid impart 

If e'ryouata 1 * > She-tVolfr bofom hung. 

If her life-laving Milk made you fo ftrong> 

And fierce. 

If e’r thole Hands fhe Fafhion’d with her Tongue 

Laid Walls which after rul’d the Univerfe, 

* 

Then for her fake fend Help; 

I and my tender Whelp 
Are like to dy: 

Ah for fbme Food, 

A little Blood! 

A 

We cry; 

Help Thou that art the Wolves great Deity. 


♦ 

Scarce were his Prayers ended, when he fpi’d 
A Bearded Goat and Lamb walk fide by fide. 

Then laid the glad Wolf, lam heard: this Lamb 

♦ 

To me a Prefent from Rome's Founder came. 

J 

She’s fat. 

Her Guardian is more dangerous than theRam, 

i ' - * 

The Fortune of all Fights 
Are doubtful. I’ll ufe Slights. 

Then loud he cries. 

Good Miftrefs Lamb, 

As is your Dam, 

Be wife. 

And leave that ftinking Letcher I advife. 


(*) Amulrn King of Aufonia fort’4 

his brother Number's Daughter JU 
to become a Veftai, whereby fhe was 
bound by her vow to live a perpetual 
Virgin, and fo all hopes of her Fa¬ 
ther s p ofterity cot off. But fhe bare 
two Sons at a birth,begotten, as pre¬ 
tended, by Mars impregnation, by 
a God being accounted honourable. 
Amulius charg'd that the Twins 
fhould be drown’d, and IU buried a- 
live, according to the Law eoncern- 
ing Veftai Virgins: But the Children 
were expos'd only, not number'd by 
tbe relenting Executioners, and were 
nou riffl'd , according to the Roman 
Hiftories, by a Wolf Monuments of 
which there are Rill remaining feveral 
Statuefi; and generally avouch’d by 
the Latin poets. Virgil Eneid 8. 

fuerat & viriil foetam Mavortis in 

atstro, 

Procubmfte lufam : geminos hmc ube* 
ra circum 

ZuJere penientes pueros, & Umber$ 
matrern 

Impxvidos , 

Mars pregnant Wolf ia a green Co* 
vert lay. 

And banging at h*er Breads two In* 
fants play * 

Bending her Neck fhe licks the tender 
young. 

And qaiet, fliapei their Body with 
her Tongue. 

But it is rather believ'd, that they 
were nurs'd by a Harlot, the Wifepf 
Fay ft ulus, raffl'd Lnpa by the Latins • 
which word being equivocal, and fig- 
nifying a Wolf too, gave the occafion 
of the Fable. 


Seek’fl 
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Seek*ft thou fweet Milk from Ranck He'Goats tc 
Return poor Innocent to thy Mothers Teat, 

There at extended Udders take thy fill. 

Kids drain their Dams, the Lamb her Mother ftilL 


Befide 

Such Matters of the Flocks are counted ill. 

That rough Goats not from fleecy Sheep divide. 

Sweet Lamb, fbrfake this Goat, 

Go to thy Mother's Coat; 

The neereft way 
Is through the Woods. 

Where tender Buds 



4 

Then faid the Bleater ; Know, Sir Wolf, I am 

To follow the Inftruftions of my Dam; 

My Parents Counfel, and not yours, obey: 
She bid me with this Armed Father flay. 

The Counfel of our Friends 

Too oft have byafs’d Ends, 

But when a Foe 

9 

Shall give advice 
The Lamb's fo wife 

To know,* 

Some Plot may be to work her Overthrow* 


Moral* 

Youth that muft Travel , careful Tutors need. 

Left God's Commands,their Parents, and their Creed , 
Should jhafyn by ftrange Tenets he, and they 
Return worfe frincifl'd, than fut to Sea , 


/ 


F 







T He Four Winds multerd up Winds four 

ti mes leven, 

* 9 

From all th eir Hori^ontic\ Seats in Heaven, 
Thirty two Brethren did at once 

Becaule the Sacred Ofy was Free, 

By Jove s Decree, 

Both from Celeftial Fire, 

And Thunder, 

On her to wreak their fpight, 

And in one hideous Night 

T* extirpand Ruin quite,. 

And all her Boughs and verdant leaves to plunder. 

To the Skies Arbiters fince {he’ll not bend. 

They are relolv'd up by the R oots to rend. 

Stout Emus mounts his Steeds ; on Northern Hags 
R ough Boreas rides; Black Aufiefs Sable bags 

And foul Borachws fill'd i’th* Southern Main; 

* 

« « * 

Bright Ze^hyre now comes muffled up. 

And in a Troop % 

Did bring a Heuricane 

To rend her. 

They all at once difcharge ; 

Huge Arms and Branches large, 

’Gainfi Sun and W ind a Targe, 

From their proud Fury could no more defend her. 

But with a mighty Ruin Branch and Root, 

Groning her laft, lights at the Mountain Foot. 

w 

From whence down on the River’s back fhe fwiflls. 

Which the foul Night had fwell’d above the brims. 

A a Catchin 
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I wonder 

f 

That thou fhouldft Icape laft Night, 

Who fcarce canft ftand upright. 

So huge a Tempers Spight, 

And art not Rent, like wretched me, afunder : 
Trufting my own Strength, 1 from Rocks was torn, 

And to ridiculous Winds am now a Scorn. 


The gentle Reed then foftly whifpering faid ; 

I am not of the greateft Storm afraid; 

When raging Winds among themfelves contend, 

W hat way they hurry through the Sky 

That courfe ly I, 

And flexible do bend: 

I marvail 

4 

How you lo long kept up, 

Difdaining ftill to {loop 

To that All-conquering Troop (Carve 

Which Wracks tall Ships, and Drowns the ftouteft: 
I to the Strongeft yield- What ever chance, 

All Fortunes vanauijh'd are ly Sufferance. 



Fab. 
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Fab. LX Vi 11. 

♦ 

Of Ju filer and the Afs. 

t 

Ove Thou who view’d from thy Empireal Sky, 
And pittyft oft a W orm or injur’d Fly, 

Leaving to Fate. 

That Supreme State, 

JL _ -- 

The March and Muller of the Golden Stars. 

And to inconftant Fortune Princes Wars; 

Without Advice of thy great Council fend. 

And well thou may’ll, Aid to th’ opprefled Aft, 

Me from the Gardner’s T y r^nny defend ; 

Father of Men and Gods, 

So heavy are my Loads, 

That though my Ribs were Steel,my Shoulders Brali, 

I in a little (pace 

Mull yield to cruel Death ; 

O change my place, or (lop my vital Breath. 

The Gardner’s Afs to mighty Jove thus pray'd, 

Who ftreight did bind him to another Trade; 

A Tyler now 
His Back did bow , 

And him with what whole Roofs muft cover. 
Through deep Ways Lathing, and far longer 

When thus to Jove the Beaft again did pray; 

Thou who from Slavery brought'!! the Golden Aft 
And did ft prefer ‘mongft them that Scepters Sway, 


loads 



With fupercilious Look y 

He now denies the Book, 

And cruel in his place 

Oft frights fad Pris’ners with his beaftly Fac 

O hear me when I cry. 

And change this Mailer too,6r etfe I Dy. 


A 


2 



ove 


« 













































































































































A cruel Tanner , who with no lefs Weight 


Did load his Back 


ft 

Till it did crack: 

But when he found his Mafter s Trade, and Ipy d 
Him Currying of his brother After Hide, 

Struck with fad Omens of his woful Doom, 

Thus to himfelf the Wretcheddid complain; 

1 fee that fcldom better Mafters come, 

I fhould have been content, 

■ 

With what the Gods have lent j 


This, when I am with cruel Labour (lain, 

W ill put me to frefti Pain, 

And what Ihould Ihroud me in 


He will not Ipare, but dead will Tan my Skin. 


Moral. 

h it Decreed , and did the Fates conjent. 

None fhould with frefent Fortune be content. 

Though in right Judgement they moft baffy are ? 

Jf fo , no wonder JMen change Teace for War . p A B 
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Of the fame Afs. 


A 4 


B Ut after, Jove, pitying the woful Afs, 

Bids Hermes take, and turn him out to Grafs ; 
There let him wander far in unknown ground. 
Nor by his cruel Matter fbon be found. 

There the Free-born did lead a Happy Life, 

Among Wild Ajfes, there he got a Wife, 

A dainty Female Afs, whole Ajfian feed. 

In Vales and Groves, and on green Mountains feed: 
Of Concubines, lince prolperous his Affairs, 

He had a whole Seraglio of Wild Mares. 

The Martial Steed, though (purr’d with Vmm, proof 

Was not for his enamour’d Rival’s Hoof; 

But when he thought,though up to th’ Eys in Grals, 
Of his mean Houfe,though R ich, yet ftill an Afs : 
That the brave Horfe could boaft proud Anceftors, 
And great Atchievments got in Antient Wars; 

Then he repin’d, and when he law his Ears 
At warring, brackilh made the Flood with Tears. 

But he had Friends at Court, the Golden Afs, 

Pin -noble him, might fee his Patent pais. 

While thus he murmur’d, mighty War arofe, 

# 

And great Kings proove (to raife their Interefts) Foes, 
Thole Horfe gras’d with him,on Tbejfalian Plains, 
Were all took up, and curjA^widi Bits and Reins, 

Yet ran he kqxcl bis walj^ *1$ he law . 

Full Lesions in thick Ranks fo battel dfaw. 

c •. i \o,"tv.r*V;rv\ • 1 . . . 


Then fees them 
W ere ftrew’d v 


whe 


and 

• \ \ ' ' . • I 


& Shield 


And Steeds he knew thruft through with hoftile Sp 


At 


Li°ht, ’twixt Grief and J 


* 


h Tear 


I T 



















































































































Moral. 

4r 

InHakyons fome repine, others no Lcfs 
Dejetf at all. Is thy own Fortune crofs ? 
Retfifie't then ; with hotter Men compare, 
And let their Loffes ntollife thy Care. 
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Fab. LXX. 


# 

Of the fame Afs and his Lions skin . 

* 


A 


Fter that mighty Battel, where the Afs 


A lad Spe&ator was. 


(pleafe. 


Had long been fought, as various Chance did 


Till many valiant Captains dy’d the Grafs, 

And,their great Souls flood neer the Stygian Seas 

Begging a pals: 

While Dogs, and Vultures feafted on the flain ; 
The Long-ear’d went to view the bloody Plain, 
And though an Afs 3 not without hope of Gain. 


Among huge Heaps of Slaughter, on the Green 

He found a Lions Skin, 

Once dreadful Trappings to a gallant Steed. 

Old-fancy*d Honour, as 

To raife himfelf and his ignoble Breeds 

¥ 

Did frefh begin; 

The ihaggy Main conceals his Back, the Jaws 

Gape or his Face, long was the Train, the Paws 
Struck fire on's Hoofs;and Ihine with golden Claws 


t • 


Accoutred thus, he with Majeftick pace 

R et urns unto his place, 

And at firft view routs all the timorous Flocks, 

» ) ) * ■ 

(The Afs is dreadful in the Lions Cafe:) 

Bulls leave their Courtfhip, and the Labouring Ox ; 

% 

As he did pals. 

Ran bellowing as if bit by Summer Swarms, 


Nor Go 


Ram, have Confidence in Arms 


But fly for fafety from fuch fierce Alarms 


« 

































































And now t h e Aft did-or vaft Gountreys Reign, 

Commanding all the Plain, 

Scorning thole Honours which at firft he aim’d, 

Wond ring he Thoughts lb mean could entertain. 
The Lioneft a Princeft him inflam’d. 

Her Love to gain, 

* 9 _ 

Th’ Impoftor laid, mull: be our next Defign, 

The Royal and th e Affian Houfe muft joyn, 

* 

Then by juft Title all thele Plains are mine. 

* 

■ 

When Fortune, that delights in calling down 

Great Kings, began to frown. 

The cruel Tanner who had loft his Aftr 3 

Several occalions lent on Foot from Town j 
He law the Prodigy, wondring what it was. 

To be his own 

% 

He little dream't ; What e'r thou art, laid he. 

I’ll lole lome way and time, but I will lee; 

Thou canft not lure the dreadful Lion be. 

Thus laying, he advanc'd: The Aft did know 

This is a dangerous Foe ; 

Should he go lels than what he leem’d, and fly. 

He would a Scorn to his new Subje&s grow: 
When thus he laid ,• I’ll keep up Majefty, 

And Courage fhew. 

Then to his Mafter loud he thus began ; 

What e r thou art,fly hence, prelumptuous Man 
Elle thou art dead: and at him fiercely ran. 

Then luddain Fear the Tanner did lurprile. 

But when his Ears he lpies. 

He ftands,and by them Priloner took the AJ} 3 
And wondring at his Royal Weeds, replies; 















the Wolf and the Sow. 

Wox-Wolf mangy with an entail’d Itch, 
Sympling Compreft a Caledonian W itch: 
She, neer her time, with others did imbark 
In a tite Egg-ftiell j fafe as in the Ark 

Mountains they to Southern Kingdoms row Id, 
While North winds loud from iixteen Angles fcowld 
Then, landing fafe, they mount fantaftick Foals, 
And bent their Courfe to Cocker up their Souls 
With Gallic ^ Wine, down in a facred Vault 
Where never came the impious Race of Malt, 


Where fweet Lytns no fmall Hoops contain, 

The Hags defcend in Thunder, Wmd, and Ram. 
Heighten’d with Bacchus blood, and Bisket Sops. 
Frolick, they throw Spigots o’r Houfes tops; 
Black, and Red Seas, mix with the Mediterrane , 

W hile they in Purple Muft their Ankles ftain. 

Then Hoytie-toytie, frantick Bacchanals 
Begin to Revell: W hen the Spirit calls. 

Aboard, aboard, the Chariot of the Dawn 
Rattles on Eaftern Hills ; Their Cobweb Lawn 

Streight is unfurl’d, all yare,and tite, they fail 
Back, whil’d: Seas Seas charge with an adverfe gale. 


But here the Dame pregnant with Wolvijh feed 

Deliver’d was, but when they faw the Breed 
A rough Oat-Wolf, {height inconcofted Grapes 
Began to work, nine, and no little {capes 
Nine Hags difcharge at once, and th* Infant bore 
To Ardens Forreft, far off from the Ihore 
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She Married Ifgrim , and, if Fame be true. 

Him a 111 e-Wolf bore to a W andring Jew, 

W ho by his Humane Nature got the hint 
Of Wolvijh Difcipline in Geneva Print, 

And his Mad Zeal firft made the Foreft blaze; 

* 

This by his Howling Rhetorick did raife 

Arms ’gainft his;King, did antient Right fupplant, 
And made Beads take a beaftly Covenant; 

This Urchins call’d, and Hir’d up fended Moles, 

And innocent Sheep infpir’d with Wolvijh Souls ; 
Then Females, like Milch Tygres firft were feen 

To Rage 

Steers, Colts, and AfTes, did like Panthers ftare. 
And Bulls Horn-mad for Reformation were. 


againft the Lionels, their Queen; 



When Erfivind with a bjefled Of-fpring big. 
Weary with Lamb and Mutton, long’d for Pig, 
And thus She howl’d to move her furly Mate; 
Swine’s flelh I loath with a Maternal Hate, 

Yet for the Of-fpring of the Salvage Boar, 

The fat Prieft’s Quarters which I keep in ftore, 

* 

W hich at my Lying-in I meant fhould Feaft 

♦ 

My Mother, and her Caledonian Gueft, 

Now I would give to fee one Pig depart 
To eat the Liver and the bleeding Heart. 


When the grim Sire reply’d ; Leave off complaints, 
AffliUions have been wboljom to the Saints : 

i Jr 

But if the Boar her Husband be abroad. 

My mortal Foe, by Force or Pious Fraud 


I’ll get thee 


Scruple is in Meat 


And Thou and I abundantly will Eat 



4 


B b 2 


This 
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This faid, he hafts unto the Ipreading Oke, 
Where lay a pregnant Sow, and kindly (poke; 
Sifter, your Husband hath great Service done. 

And by his Valour we the Vidory won; 

But fince I hear your Spoufe in Countrys far, 
Muft for fmall Pay attend a lingring War, 


And this your Charge is great, take friendly helps 


Some of your Sons HI fofter with my Whelps, 

Not in Prophaner Arts, like Popifti Pigs, 

To pettitoe-it on the Organs Jigs, 

When Surplic d After Chant it to the Lyre; 

Nor they fupine (hall wallow in the Mire; 

But Pallors be, and them I'll teach to keep 
The Sheepilh Souls of Flocks, and fhear the fheep. 
They have Prick-ears, and as we Teachers wear. 

Howling in hollow Trecs, fuch is their Hair. ^ 

The Brawny Dame did here break off all Ipeeeh; 

If you are fuch a Friend, Sir, I befeech 
You 1 Ihew it in your abfence, nothing more 
Can me and mine oblige, back twenty fcore. 

That is the greateft favour you can do, 

You hate all Swine, and I abhor a Jew : 

I hear him whet his Tusk, the Boar is near. 

And you have taken a wrong Sow by th’ Ear. 

Cowring his Tail, endeavouring to have fled. 
Wings Fear not added to his Feet, but Lead ; 
Whom fuddenly the angry Boar o’r-took: 

Him, at whole Rage the Lions party lhook„ 

No more Reliftance than a tender Lamb 
Made gainft this Foe, whom ftreight he overcame; 

And with his Phang a W indow in his fide 
To Flanck from Ihoulder rent, where, as he Dy d. 
The deep Hypocrifie and bloody Ends, 

Writ in his Heart, were read by Fees and Frienck 

* 


Soon 
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Soon after that the Boar the Wood enjoy’d. 
And Wolves as new Malignants were deftroy’d 
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• # 

Of the She-Goat and Kid\ 

Sh t-Goat Widowed by Civil Wat, 

(As many other woful Matrons are) 
Although her Sequeftratiori a finall Fine 

% • 

Had taken off. 

Had little caufe to laugh. 

For whenihe rofe, (he knew not where to Dine, 
Which made cold Cups be feafond oft with Brine. 

One Son Ihe had, now Heir, 

Juft of his Fathers Hair, 

Her Comfort, and her Care ; 

But what did moft extol this gentle Kid, 

Hedid 

All the Commands which his dear Mother bid* 


When to her only Hope the Parent laid, 

I go dear Child (fubfiftance muft be had ) 

Where I for thee will crop the tender Bud, 

And learch the Ground, 

For Moon-wort, rarely found ; 

Which from our Wounds draws Steel, and flops the 

A Soveraign Med’cine, and a dainty Food. (blood, 

But Kid , when I am gone, 
o P en the Gate to none. 

To Friend, nor Foe, not one. 

The Wolf, although the Bore had brought him low, 

I know. 

His Nature keeps, and will no Mercy (hew. 


Shall I forget how he thy Father flew. 

When from the Cambrian Hills a Goatijh Crew 


Of 


T 
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to ^ 

.. . / 

Of jSritV/^ Long'beards with three Sons he led ? 

He pierc'd his Throat, 

And drank his beft blood hot, 

Then on his Bowels and his Liver fed. 

As ill, woes me, thy haplefs Brethren Iped, 

When down their Arms they threw. 

Quarter being granted too, 

I 

Mod barbaroufly he flew 
And in his Den their Limbs in pieces tore ; 

Nay more, 

With their gmwn Bones he pav'd his bloody Flore. 


This faid, away Ihe fpeeds 


The Wolf\ who long 


Had watch'd his time, skill'd in the Goatijh tongue. 

Oil’s Loins the Britijh Captains fpoils did guird. 

With his fair Horns 

His Horrid brow adorns, 

Down from his Chin hung a long Silver Beard, 

As if the King and Father of the Heard. 

Accoutred thus before. 

At the dull Goat-herd’s dore 
He oft drank Kiddilh gore: 

When thus difguis'd with feigned voice he fpoke. 

Unlock, 

Long-beard is here, the Father of the Flock. 


I Live, whom Fame reported Dead, and bring 
Good tydings; Never better was the King. 
The Lion now is Forty thoufand ftrong, 

Innumerous Swarms, 

Both Old, and Young, take Arms, 

And he will Thunder at their Gates e r long. 
Changing their Triumph to a doleful Song. 


Arid 


* 


* 
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And now the Conquering Boar , 

Of thofe fubdu’d before^ 

Doth fpeedy Aid implore. 

But the diflenting Brethren in one Fate , 

T oo late. 

Shall rue they turn’d this Forreft to a State 


V 

♦ 

Whom Van , his Parents, and his King obey’d. 

Duty, Belief, and Piety betray’d. 

And bolted doors he fuddenly unbars: 

The Wolf rufti’d in. 

Throwing off his borrow d Skin, • 

His Eys with Rage blazing like ominous Stars, 
Which threaten Earth with Famine,PIague,and Wars; 

Then on the expe&ed Prize 

With open Mouth he flys. 

His Jaws fweet Purple dies. 

When thus th’ Infulter did the Kid upbraid. 

And laid; 

Let all thus Perijb wifh the Lion Aid . 


Moral. 

Firft, God’s Commands, your Parents next obey; 
A t ho iif and Snares , V ride 3 Ln(l 3 and Avarice lay: 
But other Arts now taught in Modern Schools 


Stile all 


Wife and Pious Fathers , Fools 







* 

Rimmalfyns Grand-chiId,7jyZtfrtVNobl 

% 

For Beauty gave no Cattijh Damfel pla 
Round was her Face 

Her Eys were Grey as Germans , or the Gaul 




The Stars that fall 

Through gloomy (hade, call: no fuch dazling light: 
Nor Glo-worms that mod: glorious are by Night; 


Her Bofbm fbft and white 

Like Down of filver Swans, her Head was fmall 

* 

And round as any Ball, 

Daily fhe wore a party-colour’d Gown, 

Curioully mix’d,with Whice, Black, Grey,and Brown. 


Stoln from her Mothers Teat, a Young-man bred 

'* * 5 

This Female up, and laid her in his Bed; 

Each Morning fed. 

And Evening, with warm Strokings from the Cow, 

Would Fifh allow. 

But not to Wet her tender Feet afford. 

She may in pleafant Gardens catch a Bird, 

Or make afeard. 

Scorch'd with Love s cruel flames this Youth did now 

At Venus Altars bow. 

That She, his Love would change into a Maid, 

When thus with rear'd-up Hands to Heaven he pray’d; 


0 Citberea , fince the Cruel Dart 
Of thy dear Son hath ftrangely pierc’d my Heart, 

C c Thou 


Some Aid impart 



J 
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(a) PTgrnalicn ri*c Son °f Cil*x tbe 
Cjpriot\ dcterr’d by the beaftly life 
t)fthe Propctidcs, and the vices gene- 
rally incident ro Women refulv'd to 
live a Angle life * who carving thel- 
mage of a Virgin in ivory ,fell in love 
with his own workmardhip, at whofe 
prayers Venus converted the Statue 
into a Woman^of whom he begot Pa~ 
fhxs. Thus Ovid relates the fable. 

Sit 'CcnjifX opto , non auftts, ihurntd 

Virgo y 

Dicere Pygmalion , fimilis me* dixit 
ebhrna, &c. 

Give me a V/ife, one like, Pygmalion 
faid, 

Butdurftnotfay t give me my Ivory 

Maid, 

The golden Venus % prefentat her 
Feafl, 

Conceivs his wi(h, and friendly figns 
ex preft 5 

The lire thrice flaming, thrice in 
flames afpires* 

To his admired image he retires. 

Lies down befides her, rais’d her with 
his arm. 

Then kifs*d her tempting lips, and 
found them warm; 

That leffon oft repeats, her bofom oft 
With amourous touches feels, and felt 
it fofc •, 

Th’ Ivory dimpled with h'.s fingers, 
lacks 

A ecu hom’d hardnefs * as Ihmtitlan 
Wax 

R dents with heat f which chafing 
thumbs reduce 

To pliant forms , by handling fram'd 

for ufe. 

Amaz'd with doubtful Joy } and hope 
that reels, 

t gain the Lover what he wiflies feels. 
The Veins beneath his thumbs impref- 
fion beat, 

A perfcft Virgin full of Juice and 
Bear, c. 


Thou at the Prayer of fad ( * > Pygmalion 

Mad’ft Flefli of Stone, 

s 

Form'd a fofc Woman from obdurate Flint: 
That had no Soul, this hath a Spirit in’t. 
This hath her Paffions, hath Affe&ion ftibwn 

And loves or me, or none. 

Make her for Marriage fit, and She and I. 
Will Day and Night adore thy Deity. 


The Godde/s heard, firft on her Hairy face 
Did Lillys of untainted beauty place, 


Which Roles grace 


I 


.And now her Grey Eyes Iparkle more by day 5 

A Milky way 

’Twixt Hills of Snow, which Curral Fountains flicws 
And her clear Neck like Silver Dawn arofe. 

Her white Foot grows 

Now a fair Palm, whence fingers long di/play 3 

Where azure Rivers ftray: 

A Virgin then appear'd, fo Fair and Sweet, 


1 


She feem’d a Heaven 


from Head to Feet 


Nor could the ravilh’d Youth admire tod much. 
Nor could believe, till by enduring Touch 

He found her fuch, 

Eut when (lie Spake, fiveet Love was in his Breaft 

With Joy oppreft. 

And loud he cries ; Come all my Friends, and lee 
The Gods great Gift, what Heaven hath done for me, 

I fhall too happy be. 

Bring Silk and Gold, with Jems let her be Dreft, 

Prepare the Marriage Feaft: 

AH came, and wonder, Womens Envious Eye, 
Surveying her, could not one blemifh Ipy* 


All 
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All Rites perform’d, and Hymens Torch put out, 

VFhoof the Joys of Marriage-bed could doubt. 

Or fear a flout? 

yhe Cyprian Goddels then defir’d to find 

If that Her Mind 

Was with her Form improv’d \ a little Mdule 

■ 

Streight fh e prefen t$ on th’ Evins of the Houfe: 

The Bride leaps from he^ iSpoufe,; 

And leaves the Young-man to imbraCethe Wind, 


The Cat will after kind ; 


•f/* -' , ; 

* * 1 • 


Juft when he thought to reap the Joy of Joys 
A Moufe flie cries, and all Ms Hope deftroys. 


I \ 


* • 


f • 




* * 

When Venus thus, highly Incenfed, ftormd: 

A hateful Cat to a .Virgin We Transform'd 

4 

But ft ill Deform’d, 

* 

And Beftial Thoughts within her Breaft remain, 

The Task was vain. 

No Power can Have off Nature; though our Art 
Gave fair Dimenfions to the Outward part, 

W e could not change the Heart. 

Here (he transform'd her to a Cat again; 

Then did the Youth Complain ; 

Thy Pity Venus thou haft turn’d to Spight, 
Wouldft thou not let me have her one Ihort Night 1 
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Moral* 

No V uni foment, no Penalty, nor Hire , 
Can repulfe Nature led by jlrong Defire . 
So Barbarous People Civility d with Care , 
The leafi Occafion turns to what they were 


C 


2 
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• ► 

l 

Of the Cat and the Cock, 

He that fo lately was the Young-man’s SpoufeJ 

And left the Joys of Marriage-bed to Moufe, 

* 

Now conlcious of her Crime.and hooted at 


By all the Houle, 

Grew more and more a Cat: 

% 

And after that 

By Day fhe haunts fad R ocks, and fhady Groves, 
When dark,through Gutters or Houfe-tops (he roves, 

And feeks Night-walking Loves, 

Who couple not like Doves ; 

Where round about her Cattijh Youngfters throng, 
(For fhe was fair) and with a Hideous Song, 

A difinal N ote and long, 

The haughty Rivals Challenge, Meet, and Fight, 

And Terrifie the filence of the Night. 

(laid, 

’Mongft thefe Ihe proves: Her Pregnant Womb being 
The R a venous Beaft in neighbouring Houles prey’d, 
That Milky Breafts her tender Young might breed: 

Once thus Ihe ftrai’d. 

And not fupply’d her need, 

Nurfes mull: feed. 

s 

When thus Ihe fpake; Each Palfage,Door and Lock 
Tn my Lord’s Houfe I know : where dwels a Coc\ 

Chief of a feather’d Flock, 

* 

« 

Which once my Hopes did mock, 

But now he fhall not lcape: Hark how he Crows ; 

Wha'-j boafts thou Fooler thou fubdu’ft thy Foes! 


This laid, on ftreight Ihe goes. 


Through 


-<] 


^ 1 


i] 


* 













































































































































































With her lad Prifbners Vufe was us d to play. 
Though he mud Die, fhe’l do't by Legal way. 
And thus Attainders formally began ; 

4 

Thou before Day 


Awakened drowlie Man, 

♦ 

W ho Curie and Ban, 

Vext with thy Minftrahies unwelcome Airs, 

At luch a time when Heaven Ihould hear their Prayers 

To prolper them and theirs. 

This laid, the Cod ^ declares; 

1 am the Husband-man’s Alarm, and Watch ; 

f l 

Thole: Sons of Toyl, that live in Smoke and Thatch, 

Rais’d by my Voice, dilpatch 
(Buckling on Leather,Freeze,and clouted Shoon) 

A long Day’s Labour, often before Noon. 


Then laid the Cat; Is thy Impie ty 
(O wicked Bird) and lncelt hid from me ? 
Thou haft againft all Laws of Men and God, 

Which I did lee. 

Thy Virgin Daughter trod; 

Nay, thy hot Blood, 

Thy Sifter, Mother, Grandam, did not (pare. 
Then he reply*d j Thy laft Charge lels I fear. 

Since *tis my Mailer’s Care, 

For him, and for his Fair 

— * 

Lady, I Ihould get Eggs, who now is W ed* 

% £ I « • 

Shalt thou a Strumpet feed injoys the Bed 

From whence I'm baniftied ? 

* 

■ * 

- • • • 

* 

% 

Accumulative Grimes have no Retreat; 

Tis Trealbn, thou (halt Die, and I muft eat. 


1 
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LXX V. 


Of the Gat and the Midi 



Nd now our Cat, which once had been a Wife 
The Iron Tooth of Time 

♦ 

Had alter’d from her prime, 


t % 


Old, ihe with N tins led a Monaftick life. 

Free from rough Lovers, and proud Rivals ftrife ; 


And with thole piotis Virgins went to Prayer, 

» 4 A 

Who while they number Beads, 

About them f&ftly treads, 

_ f • * 

Difturbing none that at Devotion were 

% 

Contented with long Fafts, amf Lenten Fare. 


! . r 


SetledCfof Str fctagthy G&n v&Tence* and Healtr 

4 

Neer to the Larder Door, 

. 

Some Miceans had a poor 
Plantation rais’d from Sacriledge and Stealthy 
Almoft from Nothineto a Coihmon-Wealth * 


*s • 


J 


•+ * 

Thefe Hogen Mbgeri^ when their cruel Foe 

The Cat they heard drew neer. 

Were ftruck. with mighty fear, r 
And at the Tydings ftreight r to Cburilel gOe j 
Till then, thefe People knew no face of Woe, 


. 


\ * • » 


When Ibme inform’d, and they of no mean place, 

They Tybert’s llfue law. 

Her Countenance ftruck no Aw, 


S A 


But full of Meeknefs, Heavy was her: Pace 
And Sadnels much Dejected had her Face, 


\ 


They 
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They faw how oft the Contemplating fate; 

Nor in that holy Houfe, 

They thought, fhe’l touch a Moufe, 

Nor view with jealous Eye their rifing State; 
This was a Saint, a mod Religious Cat. 


4 

When they this Charader had underftood, 

Commiflioners they chofe,, . 

(No time they careful lofe) 

That ftiould bear gifts, and kifs great Puffer hand. 

And Leagues confirming lafting Peace demand. 


Soon they admitted were, and Audience had j 

The fubtle Cat in State 


\ - 


Heard what they could relate 

With mild Afped, her Vifage pale, and fad. 

And thus to them a Friendly Anfwer made ; 

ft 


Bold Miceans know (if you ner heard the fame) 

I have been once a Wife, 

Seeking one Miceans Life* 

I was transform’d to what you fee l am. 

For which bold Crime to Penance here. I came. 


4 * ♦ • * ♦ 


# 

Your Sutc We grant:; but as Our Cuftome, nine 

Potentates I Invite 


4 , ^ * 


To Sup with me this Night, ■ . 

So intimate ; but you with Us fliall Dine: 
Then in their Prefence Ming Peace I’ll Sign. 


This known. Nine chofen march through narrow Ports, 

* - 

And winding “pafles forth. 

With many Mice of Worth: 

T here the fond Vulgkr in great Troops reforts, 
Expeding Banquets in the Cattijh Courts. 
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Of the Fox and the Lion. 

♦ 

H! all you Gods and Goddefles that dwell 
In Heaven and Earth, in Heaven,Earth,Sa, 


and Hell. 



♦ 

Pro ted, 


♦ 

all your Power Conjoyn’d can one 

Save the poor Fox , 

Nor Prayer rejed. 

What is it I behold ? 

His (haggy Locks, 

Are preft with fhining Gold. 

It is the Lion j See! his fpreading Robe 
Covers at leaft half the Terreftrial Globe 

Terror of Beads and Man, 
Whole hard Teeth can 
Crack Brazen bones of the Leviathan, 
Help, help, if me he not in pieces tears, 

I fhall in funder Shake with my own Fears, 


At firfl the Fox thus Trembled to behold 

The Scepter’d Lion, Arm’d and Crown d with Gold 

But when the King the fecond time he law 

# 

Hunting in green. 

Not fo much Awe 
Did in his Looks appear, 

Lels Majefty in’s Mein , 

Then Reynard drew more neer; 

But the third day the bold Bead had the Fact 
To come up dole, and cry’d, Jove faveyom Grace 

At laft fo neer did ftand. 

He kift his Hand, 

Scon after did the Royal Ear Command, 














































































































Moral. 

Who Hate to Draw a Sword , and Guns abhor, 

Cnjlome hath made mofi Vdiant Men of War. 

Love*s Novice fo, trembling, frejh Beauty forms, 
Which Coon lies ruffed in his Conquering Arms . 

Dd 2 Fab 
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% 

♦ *-- * 


t i 
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» ■ » 


* % 


♦ • 


V * ■ • * ' 


\ * « '« 


* l * 


l \ 


Fab 


LXXVII. 



Of the Lark and her Young. 

T i$ the fweet early Chanting Lark 
That to the Heavenly Chorifters is Clark, 

Ahd mounts the Sky as freely as a Spark; 

Yet (he in haughty Towres not builds her Neft, 

Nor on the tops of lofty Cedars dwells, 

Which are with all the Roring W inds oppreft, 
That Northern Witches Conjure up with Spels $ 
But in Corn Fields her Habitation s found, 
Flanck’t round with Earth,fix inches under ground. 


From whence (he ifluing to her Young-ones Ipake ; 

Notice be (ure of what you hear to take. 

And ft rid Account at my returning make. 

When thus the Landlord to his Heir begun ; 

This Wheat is R ipe,we muft have down this Corn; 

Go, and invite my Friends with Riling Sun 
To Reap it, and at Night it ftiall be Born. 

At this fad News the Larfy aftonilh’d were, 

And told their Mother, ftruck with mighty Fear. 


Then faid th’ old Bird; If for his Friends he look, 

(He may be, but 1 fhall not be miftook) 

This Corn need fear no danger of the Hook. 

Giving like Charge, out the next Morn fhe flies, 
While th* Old-Man long did Friends in vain exped ; 

At laft he faid, grown with Experience Wife, , 

Son, call our Kindred, fince our Friends negled, 

Thofe from our own Loyns fprung will not forget 

» • 

That we to morrowmay cut down 


Th 


•. *v 
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Xh’ affrighted Birds this to their Mother told, 

* r 

Who cheer’d them thus. Kindred too oft proVe cold ; 
This Corn will ffand, and we ffiall keep bur Hold: 

• * \ t- ♦ ^ 

The fecond- Mbm made bright the Hemilpherc, 


W hen ,of 



uineous none were ieen : 


> • ; f 9 x t ^ ■ \ ^ \ J t I - - '• • - Z . • / • * 

Then laid the Father to the Son, I fear 


• » 


< ♦ 


* ■ 

We (hall not be beholding to bur Kin; 

. . , ( * \ # • i \ m' * 1 ) ■ * 

Stand to meBoy^ to morrow thou and I 

. • * • f ^ . ' '.i * * " . * j 

Will Reap this Corn, Coufins and. Friends deffe 

V 

With thele, the Birds their Mother did acquaint; 

J ^ - r * 

want. 



When with a Sigh (he laid; 

> • 

For We to morrow jmuft new Regions plant. 

They that with Care to their own bufinefle look. 
Are in the readied way to have it done, 

But who thall truft to Friends or Kindreds Hook 


i 


Shall find it at a (iand{ or backward run : 

* 

As when the Arm againft the Stream is flack, 

M 

The Boat in the Iwift Channel hurries back. 


i ■» 

• 4 • 


► 
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# 

Fab. 



. 

Of the Hawk. an d the 



A 



Hen the Triumphant Suq in his Ca 


¥ % 


* 4 + ^ 




made ap¬ 
proach 


• l 


% 

roach, 

^ * 

Cut from an 

To the great Trad betwixt the 

Of the Celeftial Bull ; 

When the Ambrofian Treffes of fair Morns 

With; liquid Pearl were full 
Then Philomel did from her Neft depart 
With a fad Omen, and a heavy Heart, 

To try negle&ed Art ; 

By the Grove fide fhe on a Haw- 

Sung her firft Song, and paid her 
Lovers that heard her, e’r the 

Rejoyce, 

Since Valentine chofe, but fhe confirms the choice. 


♦ - 


t 




ows 



s voice. 


W^hile thus fhe Chants, a fharp Thorn at her breaft 

A prying Swain, who late had found her Neft, 

& 

Came fecretly, and in her abfence ftole 

From thence the Callow young; 

A frefh Wound’s anguifh in a wounded Soul 

What Pen can fay or Tongue ? 

♦ 

He to his City Landlord bears the Prize, 

But (lie fends loud Complaints to Marble Skies, 

And moves the Deities: 

, * 

Which (as relentlefs as their.Statues were ) 

* V 4 ^ • 

A Bird of W ar pickeering through the Air, 

A fierce Ham\ lent, who while fhe did in vain 

Complain, 

Seiz’d, and poor Philomel muft now be (lain. 


Though 
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Though great her woe was, and fhe much did grieve., 

Yet at Pale Deaths approach fhe fain would live. 
And from the proud Foe thus begs quarter then ; 

This little body fpare, 

W hat is to thee a Nightingale ox Wren, 

. A Mouthful but of Air ? 

% 

* ' 

«*■ m 

/ # • . 

Take lome Large Bird, and Fat, on whom is Meat ; 

M 

Behold on every Tree, and Bufh they feat. 

And fpare me I intreat. 

4 

With frowning look, the Falcon then replies; 

Thus counfy : iEWr, no Han>\ is fo unwife, 

_ a 

When in their Pounces they have feiz’d a Prey, 

% * 

That they. 

Let it, in Hope of Better, fly away. 
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A B. 


Of the Husband-man and the Stork, 


( 4 ) Amphion , who firft lived in a 
fmallTown call'dj^rr^/.afcerwards 
rcmovM to Thebes % which he was 
forc’d to Bulwark round for fear of 
the Phhfj* , potent enemies neer 
hand. The Poets generally fay, that 
Jie played fo fweetly on his Harp,that 
the very Stones and Trees fpontane- 
oufly followed it to the building of 
the Walls of Thtbes. Horact in his 
Arcof Poetry, 

T>i8us & Amphion Thebans ccniltor 
arcis % 

Snxa movers fono tef}»Vnis 9 dr frcce 
bhnih 

Dncere quo veHit . - 

Amphion who built Thebes made 
Bones advance. 

At they report, and to his Mufick 
dance, * 

And lead them where he pleas’d with 
moving Brains* 

By which they fignified, that he by 
the fweetnefs of his Difcourfe and 
carriage, had mollifi'd the more fierce 
and Barbarous People, and perfuad- 
ed them to a politick Society, 


% # 

T Here was a greedy Villager took pain 

To JHoty deep wrinkles on a Virgin Plain, 
Whge tis ftrong Steers broke fuch obdurate 
Glebes, 

As might have Danc’d into the Walls of Thebes 

Infteadof Stones, , 

Harder than Pyrrhas moy ftned Mothers Bones. 

This Swain while he did whet his blunted Share, 

Often to Ceres , and Superior Gods, 

Did make no idle Prayer, 

To recompence his Care, 

And fruitful render hard and barren Clods. 

They heard, and Nurs’d his Hope with timely Rain, 

That now black grounds did fhine with golden Grain. 


When a fierce Troop of Plundering Cranes he fpies 

And wicked Geeje , to cut the Cryftal Skies, 

Call’d in by thole Domeftick Geefe he fed 

i _ 

In his own Barn, with what fhould make him Bread 

* 

His Gander thus 

He heard declare ; Welcome dear Friends to us : 

Our fpightful Mafter, if he fee us look 

But o’r the Hedge, with threading voice will call: 

Who can the in; ury brook ? 

• • * 

Come, let’s deprive the Hook. 


This 





. : » * 


} 



































































































































M S OP S 


FABLES. 


This faid, th* whole,Army on the Field did fall. 
Plots met- with Counterplots, ftrong Gins were let* 
Which took both Foes and Traitors in a Net. 


m 


’Mongft whom he found a Storl^, who to the Swain 
Thus pleaded Innocence; I am no Crane, 

Nor impious Goofe, nor have I touch’d your Corn, 
But the bed Bird am I on wings is born : 

* Tis I that feed 

My Parents Ipent with Age, and in their Need 


my back 


ith her own Blood 


Bear like the (b) Trojan Hero on my back. 

The Pelican that feafts with her own Blood 

Her Young when Meat they lack. 

Compar’d to me, is black ; 

Who will not Ipend their Lives to lave their Brood? 
Great Love deicends j to Age who gives relpedt ? 
Children and Friends, Parents grown Old, negled. 


Then faid the Swain, Your boading will notlerve 
You found with thele fhall find what they defervc 
And with thele curled Malefa&ors dy. 

Though, as you fay, you are the bed that fly ; 

Your wicked Troop 

Would all my Harved hopes have eaten up: 

Wert thou the Phoenix, though we lofl the Race. 
A Cheruhin , or Bird of Paradife , 

Expeft from me no Grace * 

Now thou (halt Suffer in this place: 

% • 

You tell your Vert lies, Bird, but not your Vice. 


E 


e 


To 


(£) c Aeneas s who at the facking of 
the City of Troy , fav’d the Gods of 
his Family, and his Father, bearing 
them away on his (houlders, menti¬ 
oned by Virgil and Ovid 9 by the firlt 
Eneid. the fecond. 

Ergo age 9 c hare pater fervid imponere 
Moftra, 

Ipfe fubtbo humtris , nee me labor ijte 

gravabit * 

£uo res cunsjHt cadent , mum & com* 
mnne per id urn 9 
%Jna falus ambobus erit y fkc. 

Dear Father get upon my fhouldcrs 
ftreight, 

Nor burdenfome to me (ha!! be your 
weight s 

Whatever chance, one common dan¬ 
ger we 

Shall equal (hare, to both one fafety 

be. 

1 (hall Afeamus my companion chufe; 
My Wife mult follow, but fome di- 

fiance ufe. 

By the other, AfetamorphJ, T 3 , 

•-- Sacra & facra altera patrem 

Jfert humeristVenerabile ousts, Cythe- 
reius fares* 

J)e t ant is ef ibus pradam prists elegit 
i/lam, 

Afcaniumy ue (mm , &c. 

- - the Son and joy 

Of Cytherea with his houftiold-Godi 
And aged Sire his pious Shoulders 
loads. 

Of fo great Wealth he only chofe 

that prize, 

And his Afeanius s from Antandros 
flies 

By Seas, and flwns the wicked T hr a- 

dan (hore. 

Defil'd with Bloud of MurtheiM Po. 

Ijdore . 

Antonins Pius, the Roman Empe- 
rour, had a Signet bearing the /mage 
of tineas , with his Father on bit 
Back* 


j 




I 


f 
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To your own Parents you obedient are. 

But not for Kings ( our common Fathers) 






* 



% 
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Fab. LXXX. 


Of the Eagle and the Crow. 



. • 

He Plumed King Ipreading his feather’d fail, 
Down through the Clouds like a black Tem- 

peft ft oops, 

Palling through Quarters of Wind, Rain,and Hail, 

He feiz’d a Lamb among the bleating Troops; 

While the Dogs bark, and the old Shepherds rail, 

That he a King, fhould Prey on harmlels Beafts, 

He flys to cruel Nefts, 

And bears the Prey to Courts nine Steeples high: 

Then wond rous. Blood and Wool rain from the Sky 


A foolilh Crow viewing this gallant Flight 
The Eagle made down from the Arched Skies, 

Swell’d with Opinion, loars a mighty height. 

To rob the Flock of fuch another Prize: 

Thence on a Youngling did with Fury light. 

And Knee-deep ftrikes himlelf in Silver Wooll* 

That thence he could not pull 
His tangled feet, with Art, nor Force, again. 

But yields himlelf thus Priloner to a Swain. 

Who gave him to the Boys,they clip his Wing, (play 
And 'mongft the Flocks would with their Captive 

Taught him new Notes, another Song to fing. 

And when Men ask’d what Bird he was, to fey 

__ # 

He thought he was an Eagle,- and a King: 

But to his grief he now too' Well did know 

He is a foolilh Crm>\ 

E e 2 


Who 




* 



Fab. LXXXL 


I 

«9 


Of the Dog and the Sheep • 


• * 



with a trundle Tail, a Prick-ear’d Cm\ 

That had nine warrens of fterv’d FJeas ins fur 

On whom was Manginefs entail’d,and Itch, 
From his Sire Ifgrim 3 and a Cathey*d Bitch ; 

With thefe Endowments R ich. 

And fbme bold Vices now we Vertues cali, 

He brought to th* Judgment Hall 

His Accufation ’gainft a guiltlefs Sheep , 

That he the Staff of Life from him did keep, 

A Loaf he lent him of the pureft Wheat: 

At the High Tribunal Seat 
At once he Charg’d, and at once Claims the Debt. 


The Sheep denies that e’r he had to do 

With this ftrange Dog, that no good Shepherd knew, 

m 

Since he no Bond could prove, defir’d Releafe. 

Then bawls the Cur ; behold my Witneffes. 

Let them the Truth confefs; 


The Vulture , Fox, and fquint-ey’d Kite appear, 

Who God nor Confidence fear, 

/ 

To whom he promis’d equal fhares before. 

For which (as they inftru&ed were) they (wore 
They faw when he delivered him the Bread , 

Refufing Bond; and kindly {aid, 

Without fuch things, Brethren fliould Brethren aid 


The Beafts had Salvage Laws, W^ho could not pay, 
Convi&ed, at the Creditor’s Mercy lay; 
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M**pV cafe, none could exhort 

The Dog to lave the Honour of the Court, 

Since Cruelty was his Sport, 

But at the Sbeef with open Mouth he flew. 


And in th’ whole Benches view 




Sucks his warm Blood and eats his panting Heart, 


And to each Witnefs quarters out their part: 
When one did fay j Thus Innocence, we fee. 

Was never yet from Danger free; 

As th* Evidence, fo muft the Sentence be. 


Moral. 

While Oaths and Evidence jhall hear the Caufe, 

Men of fmall Confcience little fear the Laws. 

What Trade are you? AWitnefs, Sirt Drawneer, 

There's Coin, go Swear,what I would have you Swear. 

Fab. 
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Fab. LXXXlL. 


Of the Frogs fearing the Sun would Marry, 


«■ ' 9 •* 

L Ow-Country Provinces, U nited Bogs, 

Once diftreft Sates,now Hogen Mogen Frog 
Royal and NobleIntereft gone, Command 

Grown formidable both at Sea and Land: 

9 

Who but a Century of Years before 
Dabbled in Filhing, Defpicably Poor, 

In feamlefs Veffels, Troughs, cut out of Logs, 


9 

Catch’d Whiting-Mops j now Cog 


s 


d Gogmagogs 


In ftately Pines new Conftellations raife. 

Ploughing up Billows two and thirty ways; 
Through boyling Brine, and Cakes of crufted Ice 

For Gold and Silver, Ivory, Oyl, and Spice; 

What Straights,GuIphs,trending Bays, fpare they 


By Water to take in the Univerfe ? kP 

Are they with Force not able to Invade ? 

No matter; They! undo the World by Trade: 
Four Frogs, two Tod-poles, and one greafy Toad. 
Deep freighted Bottoms bear from Road to Road 


(pierce 


Whom now a confternating PanickFcar 

Dejefled much : The Sun will Wed they hear: 
The News from India, worfe than Plague or W ar. 
Brought and attefted by the Blazing Star. 

To Pigmy Inches thefe Gygantick Frogs, 

Pale Terror, flirunk: Summon'd from all the Bog: 

Hopping or crawling they in Clufters came 
Up to their Prime Morrafi, their greateft Damn. 


There 


( 
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* 

There the new Stat-houfe {lands, built fair and large 
For their own Profit, but the Peoples Charge; 

Where they on all Emergencies of State, 

Or Private bufinels, in Convention fate. 


No Portico this Modern Building fac’d. 

Within no Ancient Princes Figures grac’d; 

t 

Nor Grandfires with their Nets, fuch were too Poor 

... * - 

To ftand with Befoms there behind the Door, 

' * v . * * 

Who for their own G ood -0 Id-Cattfe Martyrs dy’d 

r 

_ * • 

* 

By Hemp, or by more zealous Faggots try’d : 

But Gods and Goddefles in Marble Carv d. 

Or finely Painted, which the Heathen ferv’d. 

In all the Niechcs, each convenient place. 

In Stone or Tables the fair Strufture grace. 

But yet for all their Skill, thefe Belgic\ Toads 
Made Vpfie-Dutcb Heroes and Grecian Gods. 

Early this day affembfed Old and Young, 

The Damtn they cover, and the Stat-houfe throng : 

Silence commanded, not one whilpcring Croak, 

An Old Sag-bellied Toad, rifing thus fpoke: 


Grave Hogett Mogen, High and Mighty Frogs! 

W hole Care and Prudence fertiliz’d thefe Bogs, 

« . • 

And fo improv'd thefe your United States, 

Princes to Beard, and be with Kings Cope-Motes; 

Though we from Mulhroroes (prung, and Spawn of 

Like Palaces are now our fair Aboads; ( Toa s > 

When through brack Waters, and a fait Morrafs, 

We in cut Trenches fafe at pleafure pals 

From Damm to Damm, and time with Talk beguile. 

Our (elves and Goods Landing ’thout Care or Toyl; 


From 
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r ■■ ‘ » - -- 

From which new Water-works more Rent you raife 
Than from rank Acres,where fat Oxen grafe* 


But what of thefe Improvements will become ? 
The Sun will Wed, and Nuptials keep at Home ; 

W hom Laws of Gods and Men allow a Year 

* 

From War or Travel, with his fair Compeer j 

* 

His Abfence will our Marfhes in a trice 
To Cryftal turn, a never-thawing Ice. 

Or ftiould we feape fuch a continued Froft 

* 

As girdles up nine Months the Article Coaft, 

His Teeming Spoufe may yet produce a Son, 

Shall quite out of the beaten Zodiac ^ run, 

So un-experienc d drive his Fathers Chair, 

That feon to fire he’I rarefie the Air, 

W ater and Earth to Dud and Afhes turn, 

I 

* * 

And all in one new Conflagration burn. 


They tell how Phaeton cur ample Bogs 
To Jelly boy I’d; dew’d Tod-poles, Toads, and Frogs 

In one Pottage, and Pinto gave, who fwore 
He never faded Broth fe> Rich before. 

Many fuch Yonkers may fpring from his Loyns, 

And (hare his Houfes twelve Celedial Signs; 

And they may Wed, have Sons,and Daughters too i 

What in this Imminent Danger fhall we do ! 

To what Prote&or (hall we make addrefs > 

a 

r* * 

All know that Neptune this concerns no lefs; 

Such Drinking Suns may* at one Meeting, quaff. 

If he had twenty Plumblefs Oceans, off. 

Him to implore lay by next Sabbath day. 

We re no fuch Jews nor Chriftiansbut we may : 

He heard us lately, when a fwelling Tide 
Imbodicd, threaten’d o‘r our Tow’rs to Ride ; 

F f 


And 
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Beats off green Reg raents ftorm’d our yielding Damn, 
Which had they batter’d but nine Inches higher. 

We had not liv’d. Ruin to fear by Fire. 


This faid. Oh wondrous! the Foundations quake, 

And the ftiff Idols, fixt in Marble, Ihake; 

When Neptune, where he did in Triumph ride. 

On a rich Shell, his Cheeks frelh Sanguine dy’d. 

His Trident waving then with Arras dlfplai d, 

Thus to the great Convention, wondring, fai , 


Batavian Frogs, Advanc’d by My foie Power, 

Whom ftovcfith Planted from a Thunder-lhower, 

Fear not the Sun, nor at his Of-fpnng fhake: 

To the laft Drop I’ll Drain my ample Lake, 

Mv Watry Kingdoms Laver into Suds, 

To quench their Torches j to the Stygian Floods 

I’ll Titan fend, and all his fiery Tits, 

To Light their Lamp, and to regain their W its. 

Lay idle Fears afide, he’ll never Wed, 

Nor plant a Female in a Flaming Bed. 

Sufped no Conflagrations from the Eaft ; 

But a new Sun now Rifing in the Weft; 

His Flames beware, make Peace, or Arm with fpeed; 

You more than all the Elements will need: 

Call our Supernal, call th’ Infernal Lift, 

Both Gods and Fiends too weak are to Refift: 

He threatens my large Arms to bind in Chains, 

And now at Home a fecond Neptune Raigns, 

Who Three great Nations Swaies, and two fait Illes, 

His People Ruler of tbe Ocean ftiles. 


This 
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This faid, their God grows Pale, Limbs ftiff and cold, 
Trembling with Fear,ftirunk in their Marble Mold. 


Moral. 

Princes beware to Aid a Growing State , 

Lejl they be firfi that give you tbe Cbeefy Mi 
Wealth and Succefs turns Humbleness to Pride 
Beggars on Horfbacfy to tbe Devil ride . 



FINIS . 
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Andfoon as mov'd, with his great Trident came. 

Beats off green Reg’ments{form’d our yielding Damm 
Which had they batter’d but nine Inches higher. 

We had not liv’d. Ruin to fear by Fire. 

This faid. Oh wondrous ! the Foundations quake, 

And the ftiff Idols, fixt in Marble, fhake; 

When Neftune, where he did in Triumph ride. 

On a rich Shell, his Cheeks frelh Sanguine dy’d. 

His Trident waving then with Arms difplai d, 

Thus to the great Convention, wondring, faid; 

ft 

Batavian Frogs, Advanc’d by My foie Power, 

Whom Jove firft Planted from a Thunder-lhower, 
Fear not the Sun, nor at his Of-fpring lhake: 

To the laft Drop I’ll Drain my ample Lake, 

My Watry Kingdoms Laver into Suds, 

To quench their Torches; to the Stygian Floods 

1’U Than fend, and all his fiery Tits, 

To Light their Lamps, and to regain their W > t». 

Lay idle Fears afide, he’ll never Wed, 

Nor plant a Female in a Flaming Bed. 

Sufpe<a no Conflagrations from the Eaft ; 

But a new Sun now Rifing in the Weft '> 

His Flames beware, make Peace, or Arm with fpee ; 

You more than all the Elements will need: 

Call our Supernal, call th’ Infernal Lift, 

Both Gods and Fiends too weak are to Refill: 

He threatens my large Arms to bind in Chains, 

And now at Home a fecond Neftune R aigns; 

Who Three great Nations Swaies, and two fair Ifles, 

His People Ruler of the Ocean ftiles. 

► 

This 

1 


I 



Moral. 

Princes beware to Aid a Growing State. 

Left they be firft that give you the Cbeefy Mate. 



‘Beggars on Horfibacfy to the Devil ride. 


FINIS. 


